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PREFACE. 


WHEN  one  work  has  stood  the  test  of  cri- 
ticism above  thirty  years,  it  appears  almost 
presumptuous  to  offer  another,  with  a  similar 
title,  to  the  public.  It  must  be  taken  into  con- 
sideration, that  the  Sacred  Dramas  to  which  I 
allude,  which  have  been,  and  are  still  so  justly 
estimated,  are  calculated  for  a  higher  class  of 
readers  than  the  persons  for  whom  this  volume 
is  designed.  In  fact,  the  present  Work  might 
as  justly  be  styled,  "  Pieces  in  the  form  of 
Sacred  Dramas,"  as  the  title  which  it  assumes ; 
particularly  as  it  is  not  a  composition  in  blank 
verse,  and  is  deficient  in  the  unities  of  time  and 
place: — but  as  young  people  seldom  regard 
these  points,  if  the  title-page,  style,  and  subjects 
please — it  was  judged  necessary  to  give  it  as 
represented. 

In  regard  to  delineating  characters  and  in- 
cidents from  the  Old  Testament,  it  has  been 
remarked  by  the  author  of  the  death  of  Abel, 
that  "  this  liberty  has  been  used  by  all  nations ;" 
nor  has  umbrage  hitherto  been  taken  at  any 
dramatic  pieces,  drawn  from  this  instructive 
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source.  Whatever  work  has  "  a  salutarjf  ten- 
dency," whether  the  subjects  are  derived  from 
History,  Sacred  or  Profane,  provided  the  prin- 
ciple be  not  inimical  to  Christian  Faith  and 
conduct,  the  work  itself  cannot  possibly  interfere 
with  the  best  interests  of  young  persons,  however 
religiously  instructed. 

Respecting  the  poetical  imagery,  I  trust  it 
will  be  admitted,  even  by  the  most  seriously 
disposed,  that  I  have  not  greatly  deviated  from 
the  original  text.  I  submit  it,  however,  to  the 
public,  with  the  hope  that  it  will  contribute,  in 
some  measure,  to  the  moral  improvement  of  those 
for  whom  it  is  intended,  and  be  inspected  with 
candour  by  persons  better  able  to  judge  of  its 
merits  and  failings  than  myself. 
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REBEKAH. 


Characters. 


BETHUEL.  ELIEZER. 

LABAN.  REBEKAH. 


REBEKAH. 


PART  I. 


Eliezer. 

THE  heavy  dews  of  evening  are  ascending, 
and  I  am  weary  of  my  journey.  "  Lo!  the 
daughters  of  the  men  of  the  city  come  out  to 
draw  water :" — with  hasty  steps  .they  advance 
to  the  well;  and,  as  they  pass  me  in  quick 
succession,  my  hopes  as  rapidly  decay. 

"  O  Lord  God  of  my  master  Abraham,  I 
pray  thee,  send  me  good  speed."  Grant  that 
through  thy  means,  his  devoted  servant  Eliezer, 
may  be  a  messenger  of  peace  to  his  master's 
dwelling  !  Behold  !  J  linger  by  the  well,  and 
as  the  drooping  pilgrim  thirsts  for  the  refreshing 
beverage,  so  does  my  soul  pant  for  thy  merciful 
aid! 

Rebekah. 

My  gracious  lord,  I  have  listened  in  silence 
to  the  earnest  supplication — if  there  is  aught  in 
which  a  stranger  can  oblige,  speak  freely — 
through  my  father  and  my  friends,  your  wishes 
will  not  be  declared  in  vain. 
B  2 
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Eliezer. 

The  Lord  hath  prospered  my  journey — 
blessed,  for  ever  blessed,  be  his  name ! 

Rebekah. 

Your  words  are  as  the  language  of  another 
nation,  my  lord — strange  to  mine  ear. 

Eliezer. 

Let  me  then,  "  1  pray  thee,  drink  a  little 
water  of  thy  pitcher,"  it  shall  be  as  a  pledge  of 
mutual  good  will. 

Rebekah. 

"  Drink,  my  lord,  I  will  draw  water  also  for 
thy  camels,  until  they  have  done  drinking." 

JSliezer. 

Thanks  be  to  him,  who  hath  never  forsaken 
me  in  trouble,  nor  disregarded  the  prayer  of  my 
heart!  There  is  a  similarity  in  the  features, 
which  cannot  be  disputed,  and  the  pleasing 
modulation  of  the  voice,  dwells,  as  my  young 
master's,  upon  mine  ear.  "  Tell  me  then,  I  pray 
thee,  whose  daughter  art  thou  ?" 

Rebekah. 

"  I  am  the  daughter  of  Bethuel  the  son  of 
Milcah,  my  lord ;"  and  dwell  with  my  father, 
and  his  family,  close  unto  the  City  gate.  In 
the  cool  of  the  evening  it  is  the  custom  of  the 
damsels  to  come  to  this  extended  plain  to  draw 
water;  and  how  grateful  to  our  hearts,  when 
we  can  cheer  the  aged  traveller  on  his  way ! 

Eliezer: 

Thou  only  hadst  this  gracious  spirit— say  not 
that  it  belongs  to  the  damsels  of  Nahor. 
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Rebekah. 

My  lord,  outward  courtesy  is  but  the  mark 
of  worldly  wisdom  :  you  should  see  them  with 
their  friends  and  kindred  at  home. 

Eliezer. 

"  Blessed  be  the  Lord  God  of  my  master 
Abraham,  who  has  not  left  my  master  destitute 
of  his  mercy. — I  being  in  the  way,  he  hath  led 
me  to  my  master's  brethren." 

Rebekah. 

Your  venerable  countenance,  my  lord,  has 
given  freedom  to  my  speech,  and  tempted  me 
thus  to  tarry  by  the  well.  But 

Eliezer. 

Repress  thy  fears,  and  have  confidence  in 
my  words:  I  am  Eliezer  of  Damascus,  the 
steward  of  a  faithful  and  honorable  man,  and 
have  journeyed  to  Nahor,  purposely  to  be  clear 
of  an  oath  given  to  my  master :  tell  me  then, 
I  pray  thee,  is  there  room  in  thy  father's  house, 
for  us  to  abide  till  the  morning  ? 

Rebekah. 

"  We  have  both  straw  and  provender,  like- 
wise room  to  lodge  in." — My  father  will  give 
you  a  gracious  welcome,  for  he  loveth  the 
people  of  Canaan  for  the  righteous  Abraham's 
sake. 

Eliezer. 

Thy  words  seem  to  renew  the  spring  days  of 
my  life,  when  in  the  plains  of  Mamre,  seated 
by  my  master,  in  the  tent-door,  in  the  heat  of 
the  day,  "  lo,  I  saw  three  men  stand  by  him," 
they  were  messengers  fraught  with  glad  tidings : 
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they  foretold  the  existence  of  the  being  for  whose 
happiness  I  was  enjoined  to  pursue  the  path 
to  Nahor.  How  hath  one  event  succeeded 
another.— But  forgive  this  tediousness :  it  is  the 
privilege  of  the  aged  to  retrace  events,  which 
have  shewn  the  loving-kindness  of  their  God, 
or  circumstances  which  have  been  a  source  of 
triumph  or  gladness  to  man. — But  now  let  me 
fix  these  bracelets  round  thy  arms,  they  are 
typical  of  a  covenant,  which  is  to  establish  thee 
in  the  hearts  of  a  faithful  and  honorable  people. 

Rebekah. 

My  lord,  J  know  not  how  to  answer: — the 
beautiful,  delicate  workmanship  of  the  bracelets 
is  to  be  admired,  but  I  am  not  great  or  noble, 
thus  to  be  adorned.  Ah,  here  is  my  brother 
Laban ! 

(LABAN  enters) 

Laban. 

Rebekah ! — Thou  didst  "  set  me  as  a  watch- 
man upon  the  walls" — I  waited  thy  coming  until 
1  was  wearied ! — Is  it  twilight  that  deceives 
me,  or  do  I  behold  glittering  marks  of  folly  on 
my  sister's  arms  ?  Wherefore  is  this — the  city 
gates  will  soon  be  closed,  and  thou  art  here  with 
strangers,  and  a  goodly  train  of  camels. 

Rebekah. 

"  Kindness  turneth  away  wrath." — A  little 
patience,  Laban,  and  I  will  tell  thee  all.  As  I 
was  idly  lingering  by  the  well,  I  beheld  this 
aged  stranger,  looking  with  anxious  eye  upon 
all  around  him — upon  his  camels :  with  mute 
compassion,  at  length  he  asked  me  to  drink  of 
my  pitcher.  J  gave  him  water,  then  hastened 
to  the  well,  let  down  the  pitcher,  and  refreshed 
the  beasts.  The  stranger  looked  upon  me  with 


A    SACRED    DRAMA.  7 

attention — his  eyes  seemed  to  declare,  as  my  father 
sometimes  says,  "  Rebekah,  thou  art  the  cheerer 
of  my  aged  heart."  Thou  too,  Laban,  hast 
often  given  me  words  of  equal  kindness.  Didst 
thou  not  tell  thy  friends,  that  I  was  the  orna- 
ment of  our  father's  dwelling,  as  "  good  tidings 
in  sorrow,"  making  the  heart  to  forget  its  woe  ? 
if  my  mind  is  given  to  vanity,  either  thou  didst 
weakly  exalt  me,  or  I  have  ceased  to  be  that 
which  thou  didst  approve. 

Laban. 

When  I  speak  to  thee,  Rebekah,  it  is  as  to  a 
friend  familiar  with  my  thoughts — "  be  not  wise 
in  thine  own  conceit :" — thou  knowest  not  the 
danger  of  accepting  the  bracelets,  nor  their 
value. 

Rebekah. 

I  am  not  skilled  in  worldly  treasures,  nor 
shall  I  "  hold  fast  thy  words,"  Laban,  unless 
they  are,  "  as  the  honey-comb,  dropping  sweet- 
ness." Why  suppose  evil  of  the  stranger?  we 
know  not  his  character,  or  his  motives  for  the 
gift. 

Laban. 

Wherefore  should  the  stranger  lavish  them 
upon  thee,  Rebekah  ?  They  are  of  inestimable 
price. 

Rebekah. 

It  is  not  the  value  of  the  bracelets,  nor  their 
grandeur,  that  is  my  concern :  I  look  to  some 
existing  cause  to  answer  their  acceptance. 

Laban. 

"  Why  wilt  thou  not  behold  the  right?" — 
Why  receive  gifts  from  a  stranger  ?  Unneces- 
sary obligation  suits  not  an  independent  spirit. 
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Relekah. 

It  is  a  proud  or  selfish  temper,  that  cannot 
brook  an  obligation. — When  are  we  indepen- 
dent?— From  the  cradle  to  the  grave,  we  are 
chiefly  indebted  to  others  for  our  happiness. 
The  air  which  we  respire,  the  tenderness  which 
elates  our  spirits,  the  food  we  eat — all  things 
which  add  to  our  ease  or  comfort,  may  be  con- 
sidered as  unvarying  links  in  the  great  chain  of 
our  dependence  upon  God,  our  parents,  friends, 
or  fellow  creatures. 

Laban. 

My  mind  is  racked  with  doubt  and  fears — I 
pray  thee  take  off  the  bracelets — thou  knowest 
not  my  feelings. — How  would  the  simple  ones 
rejoice  to  see  thee  fettered  thus  with  worldly 
grandeur?  Regain  thyself,  my  sister,  and  cast 
them  from  thee  with  disdain. 

Rebekah,  to  Eliezer. 

I  beseech  you,  my  lord,  remove  my  brother's 
doubts. 

Laban. 

Declare  all  thou  hast  to  say : — the  evening  sun 
declines,  and  ye  are  far  from  home.  Why  are 
these  camels  and  the  men  in  waiting? 

Eliezer. 

My  mission  will  dispel  your  fears :  my  journey 
is  so  near  a  close,  it  would  not  suit  my  purpose 
now  to  act  the  villain. 

Laban. 

Pardon  my  impatience,  jealous  fears  urged 
me  to  speak  with  rashness. 

Eliezer. 
Jealous  fears  are  ever  selfish : — but  I  will  re- 
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move  thy  doubts.  I  am  the  Patriarch  Abraham's 
servant.  The  Lord  hath  blessed  my  master 
greatly,  and  he  is  become  great.  Flocks  and 
herds,  and  the  riches  of  the  earth,  are  at  his 
command.  Abundance  maketh  his  servants 
joyful — his  mild  and  steady  discipline  renders 
them  faithful  and  subordinate,  and  in  the 
prosperity  of  our  master  Abraham,  our  own 
happiness  is  increased.  He  hath  testified  his 
regard  for  the  humblest  of  his  people,  by  appoint- 
ing him  the  messenger  of  good  to  the  damsel, 
thy  sister  :  for  the  daughters  of  the  Canaanites, 
in  whose  land  we  dwell,  have  not  found  favour 
in  his  sight ;  and  he  anxiously  desireth  the 
daughter  of  his  kinsman  to  be  a  wife  unto  his 
justly  beloved  son  :—  and,  "  behold,  the  God  of 
our  Fathers  hath  led  me  into  the  right  path," — 
therefore,  "  deal  candidly  with  me,  that  I  may 
turn  unto  the  right  hand  or  the  left." 

Laban. 

Thy  words  have  given  me  sorrow  ;  but  to  my 
father  the  mission  must  be  revealed  :  go  with 
us,  therefore,  unto  his  dwelling,  it  is  close  unto 
the  city  gate.  Rebekah,  neatness  of  attire  is 
all-sufficient  for  a  damsel  in  thy  present  station  : 
remember,  evil  report  is  as  the  whirlwind, 
breaking  every  cord.  But  go  on,  and  prepare 
our  mother  for  the  arrival  of  the  stranger — the 
men,  the  camels,  the  goodly  array,  so  worthy 
of  our  dignity.  Seest  thou  not  how  the  beasts 
are  burdened — we  shall  soon  behold  thee 
gloriously  attired. 

Rebekah. 

Ah,  Laban !  smiles  maketh  thy  brow  desolate 
and  grieveth  thy  sister's  heart — when  thy  mind 
is  serious,  then  thy  countenance  is  gentle,  kind, 
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and  gracious,  but  fare  thee  well  until  thou  hast 
regained  a  nobler  spirit.  [Exit  REBEKAH. 

Laban,  (looking  after  his  Sister). 
Rebekah,  thou  art  a  stranger  to  the  malice 
of  an  ill-judging  world,  and  thy  brother's 
thoughts,  when  thou  art  the  object  of  his  fears. 
This  declaration  in  favor  of  Rebekah  hath 
greatly  astonished  me — say,  is  the  character  of 
Isaac  as  excellent  as  the  world  represents? 
I  own  I  am  seldom  disposed  to  trust  in  general 
report,  for  there  is  a  foolish,  idle  proneness 
to  credulity,  which  makes  one  man  approve 
what  another  says  is  good. 

Eliezer. 
Why  then  confide  in  my  words? 

Laban. 

Thy  countenance  assures  me,  all  thou  hast 
to  say  will  be  marked  with  integrity. 

Eliezer. 

Methinks  I  am  strangely  altered ;  but  night 
is  gathering,  and  thou  canst  not  see  distinctly ; 
thy  smoother  speech,  however,  will  not  tempt 
me  to  speak  more  than  becomes  my  master's 
servant ;  for  I  eat  of  his  bread,  and  partake  of 
his  bounty.  His  inspiring  voice  gladdens  my 
aged  heart,  and  his  interest  is  as  a  sacred  trust, 
given  to  my  watchful  care. 

Laban. 
Stranger,  I  was  speaking  of  thy  master's  son. 

Eliezer. 

And  he  is  as  my  master.  That  my  young 
lord  is  in  all  things  worthy,  was  specified  by 
the  great  Jehovah.  Had  his  mind  been  debased 
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by  any  hateful  passions,  the  loving  kindness  of 
his  Heavenly  Father  would  never  have  been 
so  signally  displayed,  nor  would  he  have  been 
graciously  distinguished  as  the  child  of  pro- 
mise. 

Lab  an. 

Did  not  the  righteous,  the  faithful  Abraham 
dispute  the  equity  of  the  Lord  ?  Did  he  not 
stipulate  with  him  for  the  preservation  of  his 
erring  people  ?  Had  not  the  mercy  of  the  Al- 
mighty exceeded  our  narrow  view  of  infinite 
wisdom,  the  neglected,  the  despised  son  of 
Hagar,  the  bond-woman,  must  have  confirmed 
the  promise  which  was  originally  given  in  Sy- 
chem  ;  and  Isaac  necessarily  would  have  been 
the  sacrifice  for  his  father's  persevering  impor- 
tunity. 

Eliezer. 

The  painful  memorial  of  obedience  required 
from  my  master  on  Mount  Moriah,  was  only 
intended  as  a  trial  of  his  faith.  The  Lord 
knew  the  heart  of  his  servant,  and,  in  restoring 
Isaac  to  the  arms  of  his  anxious  parent,  glo- 
riously rewarded  him  for  a  stedfast  belief  in 
the  justice  of  that  fiat,  which  had  been  so 
awfully  pronounced. 

Laban. 

Thou  hast  answered  me  with  discretion.  I 
wished  to  discover  some  defect  in  the  character 
of  Abraham  or  his  son,  with  the  hope  of  en- 
gaging Rebekah  to  decline  the  offer;  for  my 
days  will  be  solitary  indeed,  when  she  departs 
from  her  father's  dwelling ;  neither  riches,  ho- 
nours, nor  the  regard  of  strangers,  can  recom- 
pense us  for  the  loss  of  our  early  and  dearest 
friend. 
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Eliezer. 

But  it  is  natural  for  every  man  to  rejoice  in 
a  sister's  prosperity. 

Ldban. 

It  is  the  separation,  not  the  prosperity  which 
I  regret.  Man  may  range  through  foreign  lands, 
in  search  of  foreign  wonders ;  gaze  with  delight 
upon  the  beauties  of  creation  or  the  works  of 
art :  but  the  joy  which  gilds  his  bosom  will 
quickly  vanish,  if  no  kindred  mind  welcomes 
him  to  home  and  all  its  cheering  pleasures ;  if  the 
sun  appears  but  as  a  watery  beam  upon  the 
mountains,  that  land  is  dear  to  the  human  soul, 
if  domestic  love  reigns  there. 

Eliezer. 

Is  there  no  mother  to  chasten  the  regret,  no 
friendly  generous  mind  worthy  of  regard !  In 
all  the  range  of  social  ties,  there  is  but  one, 
methinks,  which  can  surpass  the  gratitude  man 
owes  his  parents.  Through  all  the  changes  of 
successive  years,  a  mother's  love  knows  no  in- 
termission ;  pride  does  not  warp  it  from  its 
purpose,  nor  poverty  provoke  it  to  contempt; 
but  the  kind  emotions  of  fraternal  love,  the 
lapse  of  time  and  separate  interests  gradually 
dissolve. 

Laban. 

Stranger,  with  Rebekah  I  know  neither  awe 
nor  fear ;  in  knowledge,  years,  and  temper,  we 
are  so  nearly  equal :  but  friends  are  doubtful 
blessings,  they  sooth,  perplex,  and  grieve  us. 
Hast  thou  never  known  the  rapid  changes  of 
their  fluctuating  minds,  never  felt  the  full  force 
of  a  dissembling  smile,  where  the  glad  heart 
was  wanting? 


A    SACRED    DRAMA.  13 

Eliezer. 

I  am  old,  and  a  stranger  to  these  ardent  feel- 
ings, and,  in  my  youth,  I  knew  riot  the  bitter- 
ness of  which  I  hear  thee  complain.  I  have 
witnessed  generous,  noble  actions,  and  deeds  of 
never-failing  kindness  I  could  gratefully  re- 
cord ;  but  all  are  gone  by ;  friends  esteemed 
are  numbered  with  the  dead ;  those  that  now 
remain,  are  fixed  in  countries  distant  from 
me;  and  time,  with  them  and  with  myself,  will 
soon  pass  away. 


PART  II. 


Bethuel. 

I  HAVE  listened  to  thy  words  with  pleasure, 
for  I  know  that  thy  master  Abraham  is  blessed 
of  the  Lord ;  but  "  1  cannot  speak  unto  thee 
good  or  bad."  Rebekah  must  determine.  Say, 
my  daughter,  do  thy  wishes  second  our  desires : 
remember,  the  glorious  path  of  life  is  that  which 
God  approves. 

Rebekah. 

Silence  would  argue  disobedience  or  con- 
tempt. I  pray  you  then,  my  father,  grant  me 
leisure  quietly  to  commune  with  mine  own 
heart :  when  once  fixed,  the  promise  can  never 
be  recalled. 

Bethuel 

Where  is  that  frankness,  that  quickness  of 
thought,  anticipating  our  desires,  for  which  we 
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have  so  often  praised  and  blessed  our  duteous, 
affectionate  Rebekah? 

Rebekah. 

I  beseech  you,  speak  not  in  anger.  Enjoy- 
ing present  happiness,  my  mind  has  seldom 
wandered  to  the  future :  this  sudden  call  upon 
my  fortitude  convinces  me  that  my  affections 
are  closely  united  to  my  father's  house;  but 
that  which  the  Almighty  hath  directed  I  reli- 
giously obey,  henceforth  I  banish  all  selfish 
feelings  from  my  bosom. 

Bethuel. 
Then  "  thou  wilt  go  with  this  man  ?" 

Rebekah. 
"  I  will  go." 

Laban. 

How  rashly  is  thy  fate  decided,  how  canst 
thou  answer  for  the  future?  It  is  not  for  a 
minute,  nor  an  hour,  that  thou  must  endeavour 
to  oblige;  but  months,  and  years,  study  the 
strange  caprices  of  the  human  character,  and 
with  all  thy  care  and  tenderness,  the  misery  of 
disappointment  may  be  thy  lot.  When  thy 
thoughts  are  desolate,  and  comfort  is  fled ;  then 
as  a  bird  ranging  wildly  through  the  air  for  its 
once-loved  home,  so  will  thy  thoughts,  in  the 
spirit  of  sadness,  wander  without  hope  to  the 
dwelling  of  thy  earliest  friends. 

Bethuel 

Laban,  my  son,  thou  art  considering  only 
thine  own  disappointment ! 

Laban. 
Hearken  to  thy  father's  words,  Rebekah,  but 
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think  not  that  I  am  selfish.  The  people  of 
Canaan  may  praise,  esteem,  and  admire  thee; 
but  they  will  never  do  justice  to  thy  character. 
At  Nahor,  thou  art  the  pride  of  thy  friends, 
the  joy  and  comfort  of  thy  parents,  and  the 
first  of  earthly  blessings  to  thy  brother  Laban. 

0  then,  I  beseech  thee,  unbind  not  those  ties 
which  are  so  dear  to  all  our  hearts. 

Rebekah. 

Thinkest  thou,  my  brother,  that  I  have  no 
weakness  to  conquer,  no  feelings  to  subdue? 
The  blessings  I  shall  leave  in  my  father's  house 
will  be  deeply  impressed  upon  my  mind,  when 

1  am  a  stranger  amongst  strangers.     But  as 
"  in  water  face  answereth  to  face,"  so  shall  my 
actions   answer  to   my   sense    of   duty   as    a 
daughter  and  a  wife ;  and  if  sorrow  broodeth 
in  my  mind,  it  shall  never  change  my  purpose; 
the  difficult  path  T  will  make  plain  and  plea- 
sant, comforting  myself  that  at  the  end  of  my 
journey,  there  is  an  acceptable  mansion  of  rest ; 
but  trust  me,  my  brother,  either  in  sorrow  or 
in  joy,  the  memory  of  thy  kindness  will  remain 
steady  and  unalterable. 

Laban. 

O  Rebekah,  thy  words  are  as  "  sharp  ar- 
rows to  ray  soul;"  but  thou  art  tired  of  thy 
country  and  friends,  or  thou  wouldst  not  thus 
easily  be  tempted  to  forsake  them ;  but  know 
this  truth,  it  is  possible  for  our  brightest  hopes 
to  change  to  bitter  sorrow:  he  who  is  to  direct 
thy  future  conduct,  may  prove  thy  greatest 
enemy. 

Rebekah. 

Have  I  not  said  that  I  will  go  hence? — think 
not  that  my  promises  are  light  and  wavering. 
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If,  at  my  first  interview  with  Isaac,  the  smile 
propitious  be  denied,  and  disappointment  min- 
gled with  contempt,  dwells  upon  his  features,  1 
will  not  be  dismayed.  He  who  has  given  me 
the  love  of  parents  and  friends,  will,  I  trust, 
extend  his  gracious  favor  towards  me,  disperse 
the  angry  clouds  of  discontent,  or  grant  me  for- 
titude to  accommodate  my  mind  to  the  changes 
which  may  mark  my  future  lot  in  life : — a  wil- 
ling mind  shall  not  be  wanting, — the  rest  I 
leave  to  heaven. 

Lab  an. 

What  knowest  thou  of  worldly  evils,  or 
strength  of  mind  to  combat  them?  thou,  whose 
repose  hath  been  unbroken  by  domestic  cares ! 

Rebekah. 

It  is  not  in  myself  I  trust;  there  is  a  wise 
and  powerful  being,  who  graciously  supports 
the  lowliest  of  his  creatures — he  is  my  depen- 
dence and  my  hope. 

Laban. 

The  joys  of  greatness  agitate  thy  soul,  and 
make  thee  thus  determined.  Tell  me — are  the 
Canaanites  distinguished  by  the  superior  favor 
of  the  Almighty  ?  Do  the  amiable  affections  ex- 
pand with  greater  energy?  Are  their  minds 
more  richly  gifted?  Is  the  earth  tributary  to 
them  alone?  "  Can  they  bind  the  floods  from 
overflowing,  or  confine  the  shining;  host  of  hea- 
ven?"— Where  do  they  excel?  —  Wherein  are 
they  glorified,  that  their  mandate  must  be  so 
implicitly  obeyed? 

Bethuel. 

Draw  no  unjust  conclusions,  Laban ;  nor  let 
selfishness  have  dominion  in  thy  soul.     "  He 


A    SACRED    DRAMA.  17 

whose  work  is  verity  and  judgment"  will  never 
deal  wrongfully. 

Laban. 

My  mind  is  in  a  state  of  tumult.  Rebekah, 
thou  knowest  not  how  keenly  I  feel  this  parting; 
the  morning  may  dawn,  and  the  evening  sun 
depart,  and  thou  wilt  ever  be  present  to  my 
thoughts — absent  to  my  sight :  in  vain  shall  I 
listen  for  thy  words,  in  vain  expect  thy  coming. 
Time  may  erase  other  remembrances ;  but  the 
companion  of  my  youthful  days  will  never  be 
forgot.  When  mountains  and  valleys  intercept 
our  social  union,  remember  thy  brother  Laban. 
In  prosperity,  recollect  his  moderate  desires; 
and  if  the  heavy  hand  of  adversity  unexpectedly 
strike  thee,  flee  to  the  firm  friend  of  thy  youth 
for  consolation  or  redress.  Let  this  truth  be 
engraven  on  thy  heart,  that  in  health,  sickness, 
affluence,  or  cheerless  poverty,  his  tender  re- 
gard will  continue  unabated. 

Eliezer. 

Pardon  thy  servant  interfering,  but  we  must 
hasten  on  our  journey.  I  promised  my  young 
lord,  that  ere  the  close  of  to-morrow's  eventide, 
he  should  behold  the  chosen  of  his  father. 

Laban. 

"  I  pray  thee,  let  the  damsel  abide  with  us  a 
few  days,  at  least  ten ;  after  that  she  shall  go." 

Eliezer. 

I  would  gladly  yield  to  the  intreaty,  were  I 
not  the  messenger  appointed  to  take  comfort 
to  my  master's  house.  My  young  lord,  when 
he  wist  that  I  was  coming,  urged  my  return 
without  delay ;  he  will  wander  forth  into  the 
fields,  wondering  why  we  tarry. 
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Bethuel. 

Let  thy  sister  and  the  servant  go : — if  we  de- 
tain Rebekah  ten  days,  then  per  ad  venture  it 
will  be  difficult  to  part  with  her.  "  The  thing 
certainly  proceedeth  from  the  Lord,"  and  it  is 
our  duty  to  comply  with  cheerfulness. 

Laban. 

Why  should  we  separate?  we  have  every 
comfort  here. — What  is  the  increase  of  riches, 
or  outward  adornment  of  gold  and  silver,  that 
they  should  be  so  eagerly  desired  ? 

Bethuel. 

Envy,  I  fear,  has  taken  possession  of  thy 
mind,  Laban. 

Laban. 

Envy  will  never  destroy  my  peace  :  there  is 
no  worldly  good  equal  to  happiness  at  home. 

Bethuel. 

Chase  this  sorrow  from  thy  mind,  my  son. 
Among  the  daughters  of  Nahor,  thou  wilt  find 
one  worthy  of  supplying  Rebekah's  place  in 
thy  regard :  one  that  will  always  have  thy  in- 
terest at  heart,  and  never  be  withdrawn  from 
thy  protecting  care  but  by  the  hand  of  death — 
a  friend  that  will  abide  with  thee  when  all 
others  fail. 

Laban. 

In  whom  shall  I  confide  when  absent  from 
Rebekah? — The  daughters  of  Nahor  are  self- 
willed,  obstinate,  and  proud — despising  quiet 
joys,  and  ever  on  the  wing  of  pleasure. 

Eliezer. 
Thy  thoughts  are  quicker  than  a  sense  of 
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justice,  Laban.  Among  the  damsels  of  Nahor 
there  are  daughters,  whose  pleasures  are  inter- 
vals from  useful  labour;  whose  obstinacy  is 
perseverance  in  doing  good ;  and  whose  youth 
and  beauty  brighten  every  virtue. 

Laban. 

I  know  them  not:  they  are  as  dust,  light, 
but  troublesome  to  my  eyes. — But  depart,  Re- 
bekah,  sister — friend  of  my  heart.  May  the 
blessing  of  heaven  attend  thee,  and  thy  happi- 
ness be  proportioned  to  thy  virtues ;  and,  when 
we  meet  again — O,  may  our  regard  be  renewed 
without  any  earthly  alloy!  Thou  art  now  in 
the  bloom  of  youth  and  beauty ; — wealth  and 
worldly  honours  await  thee.  Esteem  these  bles- 
sings wisely — consider  them  as  transient  in  their 
effect,  corresponding  with  thy  weaknesses,  but 
incapable  of  raising  thee  from  earth  to  heaven ! 
Farewell !  best  and  dearest  companion  of  my 
youth — thou  art  going  to  gladden  other  hearts, 
and  we  may  mournfully  indulge  the  remem- 
brance of  thy  worth.  [Exit  Laban. 

Rebekah. 

O,  my  father!  I  grieve  at  Laban's  distress. 
Well  I  know  his  noble  mind,  and  all  the  gentle 
affections  that  his  heart  cherishes.  I  am  going 
amongst  a  strange  people;  and  the  compact 
which  is  to  bind  me  to  the  interests  of  the  righ- 
teous Abraham  and  his  beloved  son,  will  direct 
my  duties  into  another  channel ;  but  the  en- 
dearing regard  of  my  family  will  be  a  source  of 
comfort,  when  1  am  far,  very  far  distant  from 
ye : — every  object  connected  with  my  friends  at 
Nahor  will  be  welcome  to  my  heart. 

BethueL 

Think  of  the  people  in  thy  father's  dwelling 
c  2 
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with  tenderness  and  regret,  as  of  friends  de- 
parted ;  but  in  all  things,  manifest  duty  and 
affection  to  the  faithful  Abraham.  Amuse  his 
feeble  spirits;  and  every  failure  of  kindness  on 
his  part  endure  with  meek  submission;  for 
when  bodily  pain  and  old  age  come  on,  the 
wisest  and  the  best  of  human  beings  are  apt  to 
be  morose. 

Rebekah. 

As  T  have  been  to  thee,  father,  so  will  I 
prove  to  the  righteous  Abraham.  Thy  heart 
shall  never  be  grieved  on  my  account,  unless 
thou  hast  to  mourn  my  death. 

Bethuel 

Ah,  Rebekah !  thou  knowest  not  a  father's 
feelings ;  but  1  will  not  trouble  thee  with  my 
thoughts  :  thy  mother  and  myself  shall  often 
dwell  upon  thy  words  and  upon  thy  ways.  In 
hours  of  sickness,  and  in  solitary  nights,  then, 
indeed,  we  shall  feel  that  we  have  lost  our 
kindest  comforter.  Remember,  Rebekah,  it  is 
not  by  great  or  trying  events  thy  virtues  will  be 
revealed;  in  the  serene,  exemplary  conduct  of 
domestic  life,  we  behold  all  that  is  valuable  in 
the  female  character:  therefore,  modestly  dis- 
charge the  relative  and  social  duties ;  and  let 
thy  reward  be  the  candid  approbation  of  those 
persons  whom  it  will  be  thy  duty  to  oblige. 
But  I  beseech  thee,  my  daughter,  cherish  a  spi- 
rit of  humility  ;  this  will  give  sedateness  to  thy 
deportment,  and  direct  even  the  secret  wishes 
of  thine  heart. 

RebekaJi. 

When  1  forsake  thy  counsels,  father,  may  the 
Lord  forsake  me.  I  will  endeavour  not  to 
offend  by  word  or  deed :  the  happiness  of  others 
shall  be  my  study ;  and  whatever  be  my  own 
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disappointments  or  secret  sorrows,  with  an  ho- 
nest heart,  and  the  impression  of  divine  justice 
and  goodness,  I  will  look  forward  to  eternity 
for  a  reward. 

Bethuel 

I  believe  thee,  my  daughter !  Therefore  may 
the  Lord  bless  thee  with  blessings  unnumbered. 
By  the  unpresuming  excellences  of  thy  cha- 
racter mayest  thou  ennoble  thy  family, — that 
when  the  stars  dissolve,  and  the  nations  of  the 
earth  await  in  trembling  fear  the  judgments  of 
their  God,  thy  prudence  and  humility  may  se- 
cure an  unalterable  sentence  of  approbation. 


JACOB. 


Characters. 


ISAAC.  REBEKAH. 

JACOB. 


JACOB. 


PART  I. 


Rebekah. 

I  HAVE  prepared  the  savory  meat,  my  son, 
therefore  obey  my  voice: — take  it  to  thy  father, 
that  he  may  bless  thee  before  he  dies. 

Jacob. 

Perad venture,  my  father  will  discover  the 
deception,  then  blessings  will  be  exchanged  for 
curses  upon  my  head. 

Rebekah. 

"  Upon  me  be  thy  curse,  my  son." — Hast 
thou  not  been  faithful  and  obedient  in  all 
things? — Why  then  must  thy  brother  Esau  be 
so  partially  distinguished. 

Jacob. 

Plead  not  against  thy  son. — Esau  is  my  equal, 
my  guide,  my  companion,  and  friend.  In  the 
grey  mist  of  the  morning  we  pursued  our  course 
together — gathered  the  flocks  from  the  fold,  led 
them  over  the  spangled  heath  to  the  wilderness 
of  Beersheba,  and  in  the  regions  of  solitude 
were  strangers  to  care.  The  light  quiver  and 
arrow  we  formed  from  the  twigs  of  the  osier, 
the  branches  we  wove  into  canopies — we  dug 
wells  and  made  a  covenant  together :— • How 
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can  I  forget  the  days  of  childhood,  and  wound 
a  brother's  soul  ? 

Rebekah. 

These  were  brief  delights — the  jubilee  of 
youth  which  passeth  as  a  dream.  In  my  father's 
house  I  enjoyed  happiness  equally  complete, 
but  when  called  upon  by  the  aged  steward  of 
Damascus  to  adventure  on  the  world,  I  drew 
a  shade  over  youthful  joys,  and  departed  from 
Mesopotamia  for  ever.  But  come,  my  son — 
thou  wilt  not  disobey  me — thy  father  has  a 
thousand  blessings  to  bestow  upon  Esau,  thy 
brother. 

Jacob. 

There  is  neither  peace  nor  rest  to  the  man 
who  is  unjust  in  his  ways  :  the  anguish  of  my 
soul  will  surely  betray  the  stratagem  to  Isaac, 
my  father. 

Rebekah. 

The  "  fruits  of  the  lips  are  created  to  be  peace." 
Why  shouldst  thou  not  profit  from  thy  father's 
blessing  ?  Here  is  the  goodly  raiment,  all  things 
are  in  order. — Go  then,  and  the  Lord  prosper 
my  desires. 


PART   II. 


Jacob. 
"  MY  Father!" 

Isaac. 
"  Here  am  I,  who  art  thou,  my  son?" 

Jacob. 
"  I  am  Esau,  thy  first-born."  I  have  done 
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as  thou  badest  me,  and  here  is  the  savoury 
meat  for  thy  refreshment — come  then,  my  father, 
eat  and  be  joyful. 

Isaac. 

"  Art  thou  indeed  my  very  son  Esau  ?"  the 
voice  is  Jacob's  voice,  but  the  hands  are  the 
hands  of  Esau. 

Jacob. 

My  voice  is  as  my  brother's. — I  often  startle 
at  the  sound,  and  think  I  hear  him  near  me ; 
but  when  1  strain  my  eyes  and  see  him  not,  I 
find  I  am  deceived— thus  it  is  with  thyself. 

Isaac. 

To  my  ears  thy  voice  is  as  the  gentle  trembling 
of  the  leaves  before  a  coming  shower. — Thou 
used  to  speak  deep,  rough,  and  slowly: — but 
why  art  thou  thus  agitated,  my  son  ? 

Jacob. 

"  He  who  looketh  down  from  heaven,  and 
beholdeth  the  thoughts"  of  man,  seeth  that  all 
is  not  right  in  my  heart. 

Isaac. 

Turn  thy  thoughts  from  sorrow — art  thou  not 
very  dear  unto  thy  father's  heart  ?  O,  that  I  could 
behold  thy  face !  It  would  remind  me  of  the 
joy  I  experienced,  when,  "  meditating  in  the 
fields  at  eventide,  1  lifted  up  my  eyes"  and  first 
beheld  thy  mother's  agitated,  beauteous  coun- 
tenance :  but  now  my  eyes  are  dim,  and  I  have 
little  interest  in  the  world. 

Jacob. 

Father,  thy  words  sadden  my  spirit,  even 
unto  bitterness. 

Isaac. 
Let  not  my  voice  trouble,  but  cheer  thee  for  a 
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little  longer,  and  thou  shalt  hear  it  no  more — 
"  but  come  near  now,  my  son,  and  kiss  me." 
The  fertile  fields  which  the  Lord  hath  blessed, 
are  not  so  grateful  to  the  delighted  owners,  as 
thou  art  to  thy  afflicted  father — therefore,  God 
of  mercies,  spread  the  dews  of  heaven,  with 
liberal  hand,  upon  my  Esau's  head !  Let  the 
rich  treasures  of  the  earth  be  scattered  in  abun- 
dance for  him !  Grant  him  wisdom,  and  fortify 
his  mind  against  degrading  passions !  Give  him 
a  partner,  rich  in  every  virtue!  vouchsafe  to 
smooth  his  passage  to  the  grave  with  consola- 
tion all  divine !  Let  nations  bow  submissive  to 
his  will,  and  humble  the  ambitious  desires  of  his 
brother's  heart!  And,  O  thou  mighty  Being! 
If  there  is  a  blessing  unsolicited  by  thy  servant 
Isaac,  in  thy  most  gracious  favour  reserve  it  for 
this,  my  justly  beloved  son! 

Jacob. 

With  reverential  awe  and  gratitude,  I  receive 
the  blessing  ; — but,  O  my  father !  cheer  me  with 
the  certainty  that  this  tender  tribute  of  parental 
love  shall  never  be  withdrawn — I  feel  my  own 
unworthiness,  and  tremble  at  the  thought  of  thy 
future  displeasure. 

Isaac. 

Retire  in  peace,  my  son,  for  never  will  I 
withdraw  the  blessing; — but  when  the  sun's 
declining  feeble  rays  give  doubtful  colours  to 
the  busy  world,  return,  my  Esau,  to  solace  thy 
impatient  father — thou  only  art  my  light,  to 
guide  me  on  my  way,  but  my  spirits  soon  will 
soar  where  there  will  be  a  never  ending  day  of 
rest,  and  brightness  undefined. 
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PART   III. 


Rebekah. 

THE  day  is  closing,  and  the  deep  murmurs  of 
the  appalling  thunder,  proclaim  an  awful  visita- 
tion from  the  great  God  of  Heaven !  The 
affrighted  birds  scarcely  distend  their  fluttering 
wings  above  the  surface  of  the  earth,  and  the 
swift  fawn  eagerly  rushes  to  the  covert  of  the 
forest  for  vague  sec  urity !  Where  can  my  Jacob's 
footsteps  linger —my  spirits  would  revive,  could 
f  but  hear  his  well  known  voice.  Ah !  here 
he  comes.  (Jacob  enters.)  How  anxiously 
have  I  awaited  thy  return ! 

Jacob. 

And  how  have  1  dreaded  returning: — but 
where  is  my  brother,  this  tremendous  evening? 

Rebekah. 

He  departed  from  his  father's  house  in  sullen 
anger — as  he  was  passing  me  with  violence,  I 
gently  checked  his  steps,  and  begged  that  he 
would  tell  me  the  cause  of  his  displeasure. — 
Rudely  he  shook  my  hand  from  off  his  garment, 
and  sternly  bade  me  ask  my  darling  son.  With 
all  a  mother's  kindness,  I  urged  him  to  restrain 
his  wrath — then  how  dreadful  was  the  tempest 
of  his  mind !  I  bade  him  strike,  if  he  were  so 
disposed — and  stood  with  firmness,  looking  with 
steady  eye  upon  him.  He  suddenly  retreated, 
and  I  heard  the  distant  echo  of  his  voice  sounding 
harsh  and  murmuring. 

Jacob. 
O,  mother,  thou  hast  deeply  troubled  me!— 
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but  think  no  evil  of  rny  brother  Esau.  When 
wrath  cometh,  reason  hath  no  hold  upon  the 
mind;  when  kindness  reigns,  then  doth  my 
brother  exalt  and  praise  thee,  above  all  other 
women :  but  tell  me,  I  beseech  thee,  what  passed 
with  my  father. 

Rebekah. 

"  When  Esau  heard  the  words  of  his  father, 
he  cried  with  a  great  and  exceeding  bitter  cry, 
and  said  unto  his  father,  bless  me,  even  me 
also,  O  my  father !" 

Jacob. 

O,  the  misery  of  his  feelings ! — Relieve  my 
mind,  and  tell  me  it  was  awarded. 

Rebekah. 

"Thy  father  trembled  exceedingly — the  waters 
of  sorrow  seemed  to  have  gushed  into  his  soul." 
His  head  dropped  upon  thy  brother's  arm,  and 
for  a  moment  his  gentle  spirit  seemed  to  have 
melted  into  air.  At  length,  when  strength  and 
memory  returned,  he  feebly  pressed  thy  brother's 
hand,  and  slowly,  but  fervently,  implored  the 
divine  protection  for  the  son  he  had  so  innocently 
injured. 

Jacob. 

It  will  add  years  to  my  existence,  if  the  bles- 
sing was  graciously  received. 

Rebekah. 

"  As  the  mule  which  hath  no  understanding," 
so  was  Esau's  countenance  fashioned — he  stood 
in  the  presence  of  his  father  with  mute  astonish- 
ment, but  when  the  darkened  spirit  returned 
to  its  sanctuary,  then  the  torrent  broke  through 
every  barrier — the  father  he  had  loved,  the 
mother  who  had  reared  and  cherished  him 
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were  equally  despised.  O,  Jacob!  how  did 
my  heart  rejoice  that  thou  wert  not  exposed  to 
the  violence  of  his  anger,  for  the  malice  of  Cain, 
his  progenitor,  would  not  have  been  more  awful. 

Jacob. 

O,  that  1  could  regain  his  love  and  confi- 
dence ! 

Rebekah. 

Think  not  of  his  regard,  but  of  thine  own 
safety. — "  The  days  of  mourning  for  Isaac  thy 
father  are  at  hand" — then  will  revenge  "  come 
as  a  thief  in  the  night,"  and  make  desolate  thy 
mother's  dwelling.  "  Arise,  therefore,  and  flee 
to  my  brother  Laban,  to  Haran." 

Jacob. 

Whither  can  I  flee  to  escape  reflection? — 
From  my  own  thoughts  I  cannot  depart.  Did 
I  not  meanly  gain  Esau's  birthright? — Have  I 
not  unjustly  supplanted  him  in  his  dearest  in- 
terests?— I  will  abide  here,  mother — yea,  by 
kindness  I  will  conquer  all  that  is  unkind  in  my 
brother's  heart. 

Rebekah. 

Thou  dost  not  know  his  hatred  and  the  pur- 
poses of  his  soul — I  beseech  thee  "  tarry  at 
Haran  until  his  anger  be  turned  away." 

Jacob. 

Determined  malice  reigneth  not  in  Esau's 
heart. 

Rebekah. 

Give  not  sorrow  to  thy  mother's  soul,  even 
though  her  voice  sounds  harsh  upon  thine  ear. 
In  thoughtless  childhood,  when  thou  didst  utter 
forth  the  wrants  and  wishes  of  thine  heart,  I 
listened  to  the  half  formed  words,  with  kindness 
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and  attention.  Ah,  Jacob!  thou  owest  me  a 
serious  debt  of  gratitude — not  for  yielding  to 
thy  wishes,  but  for  leading  thee  to  knowledge, 
by  patient,  persevering  labour.  Vigilant  was 
my  eye  to  the  slightest  of  thy  faults,  and,  when 
in  sternness  T  corrected,  mercy  dwelt  deep 
within  my  heart.  I  could  have  been  weak,  as 
the  weakest  of  the  daughters  of  men:  but,  I 
knew,  unless  thy  spirit  was  timely  curbed,  that 
the  world  would  be  a  heavy  task-master.  Other 
mothers  may  claim  obedience  for  mild,  com- 
plying kindness — I  demand  duty  for  being  thy 
steady  and  determined  friend. 

Jacob. 

All  the  blessings  I  have  received  from  thy 
hands  are  gratefully  and  faithfully  remembered  : 
but  my  thoughts  now  rest  upon  the  venerable 
Isaac,  the  parent  whom  I  have  so  daringly  de- 
ceived. He  has  reached  the  confines  of  the 
unknown  world  ;  and  as  time  moves  on,  it  will 
be  my  painful  task  to  mourn  over  thee,  my 
mother.  When  the  warm  tears  of  affliction 
gush  from  my  eyes,  when  1  press  thy  cold  hand 
and  hearken  for  the  voice  which  has  guided  me 
through  life — where  shall  my  troubled  soul 
repose,  if  the  ties  of  friendship  are  for  ever 
snapped  in  sunder  between  Esau  and  myself?  ' 

Rebekah. 

Thy  words  strike  as  sepulchral  notes  upon 
mine  ear,  and  fancy  represents  the  chilling 
silence  of  death  in  our  dwelling :  but  the  hour 
must  come,  my  son,  when  I  shall  feel  no  anxiety 
on  thy  account,  and  the  power  of  obliging  a 
mother  will  be  for  ever  departed  from  thee.  Be 
not  then  so  obstinate,  for  this  disobedience  will 
afflict  thine  own  soul,  when  I  am  confined  in 
the  awful,  solitary  chamber  of  death. 
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Jacob. 

Dwell  not  on  the  painful  subject.  Thou 
knowest  that  I  am  a  "  plain  man,"  and  of 
a  peaceable  temper,  with  a  mind  given  to  medi- 
tation, and  with  feelings  to  relish  all  the  joys  of 
domestic  life :  the  only  happiness,  therefore,  1 
can  experience  in  my  pilgrimage  through  this 
world,  must  originate  in  home  and  its  endearing 
ties.  Peradventure  it  may  be  my  lot  to  rule 
over  a  mighty  nation ;  I  must  then  live  solely 
for  the  good  of  others,  and  all  that  is  dear  to 
my  heart  now,  must  give  place  to  the  widely 
circulating  duties  which  worldly  superiority 
imposes  upon  man. 

Rebekah. 

Going  to  Padanharan  will  neither  change  thy 
fate,  nor  the  wise  decrees  of  heaven. 

Jacob. 

Listen  to  me,  I  beseech  thee,  mother !  If  I 
am  to  consult  the  good  of  thousands,  beings  I 
have  never  seen,  why  not  give  justice  to  my 
brother  Esau :  I  will  not  rest  until  I  have  sub- 
dued his  present  hatred. 

Rebekah. 

Canst  thou  harmonize  the  jarring  elements, 
or  can  thy  hands  repel  the  collected  rain  that 
pours  in  torrents  over  our  sheltered  heads?  If 
thou  canst  do  these  things,  then  conquer  thy 
brother's  spirit. 

Jacob. 

Condemn  not  thyself.  It  is  said  by  wise 
men,  that  the  virtues  or  the  hateful  passions 
that  mark  our  progress  through  life,  depend 
upon  the  judgment,  the  carelessness,  or  the 
prudent  foresight  of  a  mother.  In  every  mood 
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of  sorrow  or  of  gladness,  thou  hast  been  un- 
erring in  thy  watchful  care.  Thou  didst  not 
give  to  hirelings  the  time  important  to  thy  chil- 
dren, nor  didst  thou  neglect  the  trust  for  any 
worldly  joys.  Discipline  and  kindness  marked 
thy  conduct;  and  when  we  feared  thy  frown, 
we  honored  thee  for  the  wisdom  thou  didst  ma- 
nifest :  with  the  blessing  of  heaven,  therefore,  a 
malignant  spirit  can  never  govern  a  son  of  thine. 

Rebekah. 

If  I  gave  up  comfort  and  repose  for  thy  good, 
why  does  not  remembrance  of  the  sacrifices  1 
made  touch  thy  obdurate  spirit?  O,  my  son! 
hearken  to  my  words.  Hasten  to  Padanharan. 
My  kinsman,  Laban,  will  graciously  receive 
thee ;  and  the  hope  which  has  cheered  many  a 
solitary  hour  of  my  existence  may  be  confirmed. 
He  who  judgeth  wisely  will  appoint  all  things 
for  the  best. 

Jacob. 

How  great  is  thy  empire  over  reason  !  I  re- 
sign my  own  judgment,  to  give  peace  to  thy 
mind. 

Rebekah. 

And  to  thy  own,  my  son :  for  obedience  to 
an  earthly  parent  will  be  as  a  buckler  and 
shield  against  every  affliction.  The  evening 
will  be  favorable  for  the  journey :  already  hath 
the  heat  abated,  and  a  cool,  refreshing  breeze 
creeps  gently  through  the  lattice.  Go  by  the 
well  of  Shebah  ;  and  when  thou  hast  skirted 
the  forest  to  the  east,  ascend  the  mountain; 
and  upon  its  summit  thou  will  find  the  remains 
of  an  ancient  landmark :  there  make  thy  abode 
for  the  night.  But,  when  the  golden  streaks  of 
the  sun  enliven  the  distant  landscape,  shake  off 
the  drowsy  power  of  sleep,  and  pursue  thy 
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journey  undisturbed.  Thy  course  will  be 
through  a  valley  rich  with  the  yellow  harvest* 
The  cheerful  reapers  will  remove  all  thy  doubts 
respecting  the  path  to  Padanharan ;  and  as  thy 
mind  is  framed  for  contemplation,  each  new  ob- 
ject will  invite  imagination  to  explore  its  real 
utility. 

Jacob. 

My  thoughts  will  be  "solitary  as  night;" 
trouble  hath  taken  possession  of  my  soul. — 
What  is  Haran,  or  any  place  to  me,  seeing  that 
I  cannot  bring  my  spirit  to  the  words  of  comfort? 

Rebekah. 

There  is  a  resting  place  for  the  soul  in  every 
trouble.  In  Laban  my  brother's  dwelling,  joy 
will  yet  arise.  My  thoughts  will  pursue  thee 
to  Haran.  Would  that  I  could  behold  my 
kinsman's  countenance,  when  he  views  thee  as 
my  son.  With  a  searching,  piercing  eye,  he 
will  see  thy  character  at  once.  Methinks  I 
hear  him  say,  "such  was  Rebekah,  when  the 
aged  stranger  led  her  in  triumph  from  my  fa- 
ther's house."  His  eyes  will  follow  me  through 
every  turning  of  the  road,  until,  by  a  sudden 
breeze,  he  loses  the  last  glimpse  of  the  sister  so 
beloved,  in  the  fluttering,  gaudy  banners  of  her 
attendants.  Then  will  revive  the  melancholy, 
the  pressure  of  his  soul,  as  he  slowly  moved  to- 
wards his  late  loved  dwelling.  Succeeding 
events  will  return  with  busy  force  to  memory ; 
and  as  he  gazes  upon  thee  with  a  firm,  inquiring 
eye,  the  sorrowful  thought,  that  friends  are  de- 
parted,— kindred  passed  away, — and  a  sister 
existing,  but  never  again  to  cheer  his  sight! — 
D  2 
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Then  feelings  allied  to  earth  and  heaven  will 
cause  his  heart  to  throb  with  a  pang  as  severe, 
as  when,  with  tears  he  vainly  strove  to  check, 
he  bade  me,  in  a  desponding  tone,  farewel  for 
everl 
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PART  I. 

Jacob. 

WHAT  is  this  report,  my  son? — tell  me  the 
dream ;  for  my  soul  is  wearied  with  the  anger 
of  thy  brethren. 

Joseph. 

The  dream  is  this, — "  1  beheld  the  sun,  and 
the  moon,  and  eleven  stars,  and  they  made 
obeisance  to  me." 

Simeon. 

Mark  his  words,  ye  elder  sons  of  Jacob ! 
The  sun,  the  moon,  and  the  stars,  made  obei- 
sance to  this  our  younger  brother:  trembling 
in  the  very  firmament,  "  they  worshipped  him 
with  their  faces  towards  the  earth;"  the  circle 
of  the  earth  was  darkened,  to  shew  their  glory 
to  this  favored  youth. 

Jacob. 

Have  compassion  for  thy  brother,  Simeon ! 
We  cannot  decide  the  dream ;  for  when  sleep 
hath  sealed  the  eyelids,  the  soul  is  unrestrained 
in  all  her  operations,  has  no  limits  to  her  power; 
but,  with  the  rapidity  of  lightning,  connects 
events,  and  instantly  dissolves  them. 

Simeon. 

Wherefore  did  the  boaster  dwell  upon  the 
dream? 
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Joseph. 

Not  with  a  view  to  mortify  my  brethren.  I 
have  no  joy  in  any  act  of  meanness.  "  I  did 
not  speak  in  secret,  nor  in  a  place  of  darkness." 

Simeon. 

Assemble  yourselves,  my  brethren ;  for  here 
is  one  "  that  can  take  the  isles  as  a  little  dust," 
so  exalted  is  he  in  his  own  opinion. 

Jacob. 

When  wilt  thou  be  merciful,  Simeon  ?  The 
lad  has  no  evil  in  his  thoughts. 

Simeon. 

Support  not  his  haughty  spirit,  or  we  may 
make  his  dwelling  in  the  dust. — Why  is  he  so 
highly  favored  ? 

Jacob. 

I  shew  no  favor,  Simeon  ;  ye  are  all  dear  to 
my  heart ; — but  when  a  father's  love  is  repaid 
with  kindness  and  with  gratitude,  his  joy  will 
insensibly  break  forth. 

Simeon. 

With  spirit-speaking  eye  he  awakens  our  an- 
ger ;  and  when  the  storm  is  spent  flies  to  thee 
to  redress  his  wrongs; — but  he  only  sheweth 
thy  weakness,  father :  have  I  not  seen  tears 
start  into  thine  eyes  when  thou  hast  blessed 
him? 

Jacob. 

Ah,  Simeon,  my  son  !  tears  were  not  a  por- 
tion for  thy  brother;  I  would  that  they  were 
never  called  forth.  When  my  eye  dwelleth 
upon  Joseph's  face,  my  thoughts  are  in  the 
grave.  But,  my  children,  ye  know  not  how  ye 
irritate  me !  Ye  forget  that  I  am  old,  and  that 
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my  spirits  are  feeble :  ye  should  think  of  these 
things,  my  sons.  A  time  may  come  when  kind- 
ness may  be  denied  unto  thee,  Simeon.  When, 
worn  with  grief  and  sickness,  thy  very  weak- 
nesses will  afford  contempt  to  hearts  unfeeling 
as  thine  own. 

Simeon. 

It  is  not  with  vain  words  that  I  shew  kind- 
ness. 

Joseph. 

Nor  by  actions,  Simeon  ;  by  what  sign  are 
we  to  know  thy  goodwill  unto  our  father? 

Simeon. 

How  the  young  lion  raiseth  his  majestic  head! 
How  noble  is  his  port ! — Mark  me,  Joseph, 
thou  hast  powerful  enemies  to  cope  with ;  we 
are  not  sheaves,  to  be  agitated  by  the  elements ! 

Judah. 

Thy  words  are  as  the  trickling  of  water 
through  the  cavities  of  a  stupendous  rock,  which 
can  neither  soften  nor  subdue  its  strength.  If 
the  lad  excites  our  further  indignation,  then  let 
us  establish  ourselves  as  ministers  of  justice; 
but  it  is  folly  to  provoke  him  with  mere  vaunt- 
ing words. 

Simeon. 

I  charge  thee,  be  wise  and  silent :  I  thought 
thou  wert  he  whom  thy  brethren  were  to  love 
and  praise. 

Judah. 

Hast  thou  no  respect  unto  thy  father?  but  I 
rejoice  that  many  hearts  are  bound  with  ardour 
towards  him. 

Joseph. 

I  bless  thy  gracious  spirit,  Judah !     I  am 
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young,  but  dauntless.  O,  may  I  be  a  wanderer 
upon  the  earth,  scorned  by  man,  and  the  Great 
Ruler  of  the  Heavens,  when  1  fail  in  duty  to 
thee,  my  father ! 

Simeon. 

Already  dost  thou  fancy  thyself  elevated 
above  us ;  but  sooner  will  the  moon  and  stars 
thwart  the  purposes  of  their  Creator,  than  I 
submissively  bend  to  thee,  thou  variegated  tulip ! 
Well  mayest  thou  look  upon  thy  gaudy  dress ; 
it  was  the  gift  of  Jacob,  thy  father — the  son  of 
Rebekah — the  brother  of  Esau. 

Judah. 

I  pray  thee,  gentle  Simeon,  look  upon  the 
busy  multitude  of  triflers  revelling  in  the  air — 
mark  how  they  are  exhilarated  by  the  scorching 
sunbeams ! 

Simeon. 

Why  must  I  mark  these  triflers? — Worthless 
emmets  I  should  call  them. 

Judah. 

Are  thy  words  or  their  transient  joys  the 
most  unprofitable  ? 

Simeon. 

Thy  daring  insolence  will  unnerve  my  soul ; 
and  thou  knowest  when  love  is  conquered, 
how  terrible  is  the  hate  which  succeeds  !  Mine 
is  not  a  pliant,  yielding  temper,  to  bend  to  every 
purpose :  an  "  instrument  of  cruelty,"  1  may  be 
styled — better  than  to  be  "  unstable  as  water," 
never  to  excel. 

Jacob. 

O,  my  children!  how  often  have  I  blessed 
God  for  giving  ye  health  and  reason:  but  years 
of  experience  have  convinced  me  that  the  hap- 
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piness  of  a  parent  is  incomplete,  unless  mutual 
love  and  forbearance  guide  the  ways  of  his 
family. 

Joseph. 

Father,  I  beseech  thee,  forgive  them  !  1  have 
foolishly  been  the  cause  of  this  misunderstand- 
ing among  my  brethren. 

Jacob. 

Pardon  would  be  derision  to  him  who  never 
owns  a  parent's  power.  My  spirit  is  become 
bitter  with  the  words  of  thy  brother:  but  thou, 
Joseph,  hast  ever  had  an  endearing  claim  upon 
my  regard;  for  a  noble  sense  of  duty  marks 
thy  ways.  Forcibly  dost  thou  remind  me  of 
thy  mother, — of  the  days  when  1  defied  injus- 
tice, and  in  her  smiles  reaped  a  reward  for  years 
of  anxious  doubt  and  labour.  But  go,  my 
children,  each  to  your  separate  employment; 
and  may  the  Great  Jehovah  regulate  every 
heart !  Trust  me,  my  sons,  if  ye  love  not  one 
another,  ye  will  meet  with  very  little  kindness 
from  the  world ;  all  your  errors  will  be  magni- 
fied— all  your  virtues  will  be  disputed ;  there- 
fore glory  in  the  success  of  each  other  ;  be  ten- 
der to  the  failings  ye  cannot  conquer,  remem- 
bering that  it  is  not  for  you  to  condemn, — that 
true  and  righteous  judgment  is  from  above; 
for  man  knoweth  not  the  avenues  to  the  heart, 
nor  can  he  trace  the  affections  and  passions 
that  are  lodged  therein. 


PART  II. 


Levi. 
WHEREFORE  hast  thou  pursued  us  to  Dothan? 
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Joseph. 

By  my  father's  words,  I  have  followed  thy 
footsteps,  and  the  rest  of  my  brethren  to  Sechain; 
"  and,  behold !  a  certain  man  found  me  wan- 
dering in  the  fields,"  and  directed  me  hither — 
tell  me  then,  if  it  be  well  with  the  flocks,  that  I 
may  speed  with  pleasant  tidings  to  our  father. 

Simeon. 

The  flocks  are  very  grateful  for  thy  care ! 
Dost  thou  not  see  how  they  have  greeted  thee? 
Nay,  shake  not  thy  head,  nor  look  so  scorn- 
fully, good  brother!— thou  knowest  that  the 
proud  have  digged  pits,  into  which  they  them- 
selves have  unexpectedly  stumbled. 

Joseph. 

Thou  shalt  not  provoke  me  to  wrath — I  see 
the  threatening  gloom  upon  thy  brow,  but  I 
fear  thee  not,  Simeon  ! 

Issacher. 

We  know  the  meanness  of  thy  spirit.  Thou 
dost  not  shew  malice,  but  treasureth  our  words 
in  thy  bosom,  to  wound  us  securely  in  our 
father's  love. 

Joseph. 

Treat  me  not  thus  with  contempt !  I  came 
to  ye  with  joy  and  gladness,  let  me  then  "  de- 
part in  peace."  I  would  have  brought  the  best 
treasures  of  our  house  to  comfort  ye;  (nay, 
think  not  that  I  am  feigning  kindness)  I  was  a 
stranger  to  the  path,  and  knew  not  when  I 
should  be  with  you. 

Simeon. 

So  thou  desirest  to  "  depart  in  peace ;" — in 
truth,  thou  hast  our  wishes  likewise,  but  first 
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explain  this  dream ;  thou  art  wise,  and  know- 
ledge is  in  thy  words.  "  Methought  I  was 
stationed  in  a  lonely  wilderness,  to  guard  my 
father's  flocks — strange  to  say,  not  a  mark  of 
vegetation  could  my  eyes  discern  in  all  the 
vast  extent  of  space,  except  a  few  stunted  shrubs 
and  brambles.  When,  lo !  I  beheld  a  straggling 
lamb,  curiously  mottled,  standing  by  me.  I 
eagerly  sprang  from  the  earth,  and  should  have 
secured  the  prize,  had  not  a  covey  of  eagles  at 
that  moment,  darted  like  lightning  on  their 
helpless  prey,  and,  proudly  expanding  their 
wings,  with  exultation  bore  it  in  their  talons 
to  the  sky !  Marvelling  at  the  event,  I  awoke, 
saw  thy  gracious  countenance,  Joseph,  and  was 
dazzled  by  the  brilliant  colours  of  thy  garment!" 

Judah. 

Could  thy  words  sting,  as  the  scorpion's 
treacherous  dart,  each  heart  would  throb  with 
horror!  Whyshould'st  thou  meanly  persecute 
the  lad  ? — He  is  but  as  a  broken  reed,  in  the 
hands  of  a  mighty  man. 

Dan. 

We  must  be  resolute ! — there  are  men  amongst 
us,  whose  cowardly  spirits  shrink  at  the  ap- 
proaching trial. 

Judah. 

If  thou  meanest  me,  I  do  confess  it — for  I 
hate  evil,  and  the  workers  of  iniquity  !  Does 
no  little  spark  of  kindness  warm  thy  cold,  un- 
feeling heart  ? 

Levi. 

The  spark  would  kindle  to  a  devouring  flame 
were  self  concerned. — Dan  has  no  warmth  for 
others ! 

Judah. 

Cease  these  keen  retorts!     "  Cast  the  lad 
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into  this  pit,  which  is  in  the  wilderness,  and  let 
not  his  blood  be  upon  us." 

Reuben. 

Thou  hast  wisely  spoken !  Come,  my  breth- 
ren, instruct  me  how  to  act,  or  tell  me  that  ye 
generously  comply  with  Judah's  anxious  wish  : 
ye  know  not  the  consolation  which  attends 
government  of  the  passions!  Look  at  our 
brother  Joseph !  How  eloquent  is  every  fea- 
ture !  All  that  is  great  and  good  is  here ! — 
what  monster  could  imbrue  his  hands  in  the 
blood  of  this  noble  lad  !  It  is  true,  one  mother 
did  not  give  us  nourishment,  but  we  have  re- 
ceived tender  affection  from  the  same  father, 
blended  with  wise,  salutary  counsel ;  and  ex- 
perienced gentle  forbearance  far  beyond  our 
deserts ! 

Levi. 

Reuben,  thou  hast  my  love! — Judah,  thou 
art  open  as  the  day,  scorning  a  traitor's  part, 
therefore  I  submit  without  reluctance  :  in  truth 
I  have  joy  in  yielding! — What  sayest  thou, 
good  Simeon  ? 

Simeon. 

That  thou  hast  betrayed  the  servile  spirit  of  a 
feeble  mind — thy  abject  soul  is  too  transparent ! 

Zebulun. 

Were  we  "  on  the  borders  of  Zidon,"!  would 
not  be  conquered  with  words.  As  it  is,  I  sub- 
mit to  the  measure. 

Issaclier. 

I  must  "  crouch  as  an  ass  between  her  bur- 
thens ;"  to  disengage  myself  would  be  an  arduous 
task. — Reuben,  thou  hast  my  word. 

Simeon. 
"  Dan  is  a  serpent  by  the  way" — Zebuhin 
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and  Issacher  had  neither  courage  to  refuse,  nor 
generosity  to  comply!— but  my  "  wrath  is 
cruel !" — I  will  not  deceive  ye — destruction  is 
in  my  thoughts. 

Judah. 

We  brave  thy  utmost  malice — our  compas- 
sion for  Joseph  is  security  from  thy  wrath. 

Simeon. 

Thou  knowest  I  love  thee,  therefore  can 
boldly  trespass  on  my  feelings. 

Judah. 

Love ! — thou  dost  mock  me  with  the  word ! 
Were  thy  affections  warm,  or  faith  cordial,  thou 
wouldst  cherish  the  very  animals  that  I  pro- 
tect— tell  me  not  of  love! — words  have  little 
meaning  unless  the  heart  is  fair  and  honest! 
But  pursue  thy  despicable  plans,  even  from 
this  fearful  pit  our  brother  may  be  raised  to 
unknown  honours ;  there  is  a  prophetic  feeling 
in  my  soul,  which  tells  me  that  our  father's  grey 
hairs  shall  not  descend  in  sorrow  to  the  grave. 

Simeon. 

My  heart  glows  at  thy  words !  we  will  not 
ask  of  the  Heathen,  who  hath  declared  this  ? 
For,  behold  I  our  brother  Joseph  standeth  as  a 
palm  tree,  for  us  to  worship  ! — Brother,  I  bend 
the  lowly  knee  unto  thee ! — when  thou  art  in 
possession  of  thy  dominions,  cast  a  gracious 
eye  upon  thy  people,  the  sons  of  Jacob ! 

Joseph. 

Were  ray  spirit  bitter  as  thy  own,  I  should 
retort  the  mockery,  but  rise,  for  I  pity  thee 
with  a  brother's  love! 
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Simeon, 

Pity  me! — How  darest  thou  utter  forth  the 
hateful  words? 

Joseph. 

Simeon,  my  brother,  I  still  pity  thee! — But 
speak  honestly,  my  brethren — Have  I  ever  in- 
flamed our  father's  anger,  or  disdained  the 
meanest  offices,  where  I  could  contribute  to  a 
brother's  ease  or  happiness? — Speak,  and  look 
stedfastly  on  me  !  If  ye  say  that  I  have  injured 
ye  in  thought,  word,  or  deed,  with  countenances 
unruffled  by  invidiousness,  then  take  revenge ! 
Ye  can  only  deprive  me  of  present  existence!  — 
The  soul,  the  glorious  gift  of  God  !  is  not  in  the 
reach  of  man,  either  to  quash  or  to  destroy ! 

Judah. 

Thou  hast  too  patiently  endured  contempt — 
to  yield  and  to  oblige  has  been  thy  constant 
practice. 

Issacher. 

Say  not  so,  good  Judah — Joseph  has  en- 
croached upon  our  father's  love  to  excite  discord 
in  his  family. 

Joseph. 

Never! — I  have  stemmed  the  current  of  our 
father's  anger,  and  urged  him  to  forgive,  where 
sordid  interest  would  have  checked  my  plead- 
ings :  but,  I  hold  no  competition  with  ye,  my 
brethren,  but  to  honour  and  obey  our  father. 
Who  will  so  cheerfully  supply  all  his  wants,  or 
give  stability  to  his  steps,  when  he  wandereth 
in  the  fields  to  enjoy  the  refreshing  breeze  of 
the  evening?  Will  ye  riot  mortify  him  with 
various  trivial  excuses? — One  will  peevishly 
deny  him — another,  with  restless  impatience, 
will  rush  from  his  presence ; — and  a  third,  with 
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a  stern  countenance,  will  check  his  hopes  : — 
nay,  the  kindest  of  ye  will  suddenly  think  of 
some  employment,  which  will  reconcile  ye  to 
the  omission  of  that  duty,  which,  in  the  eye  of 
God,  is  of  the  first  importance. 

Simeon. 

"  Thou  ridest  in  majesty  very  prosperously;" 
but  thou  art  not  to  beguile  the  time  with  the 
smoothness  of  thy  speech,  which  is  as  enchant- 
ment over  the  minds  of  the  simple  ones.  Look 
at  Dan  the  wise,  and  Issacher  the  weak — they 
gaze  upon  thee  as  if  thou  couldst  imbue  them 
with  thy  own  spirit.  Brethren,  so  wise  and 
foolish,  wisdom  doth  not  come  by  gazing,  un- 
less it  be  a  knowledge  of  the  stars. 

Joseph. 

How  bitter  is  the  anger  of  a  brother  when 
envy  possesseth  his  soul !  Better  to  trust  to  the 
mercy  of  the  ungodly,  than  hope  for  a  deliver- 
ance from  him  !  Simeon,  I  have  never  found 
favour  in  thy  sight !  but  Reuben  and  Judah, 
1  know  ye  love  me,  therefore,  I  entreat  ye,  sooth 
my  father's  sorrows !  be  tenderly  attentive  to 
him !  and  cheer  his  lonely  hours  with  hopes 
of  my  return  to  Canaan. 

Simeon. 

Were  they  to  do  this,  they  would  be  con- 
founded by  their  own  weakness !  No,  no,  my 
good  brother !  we  must  have  thy  coat  of  divers 
colours,  that  we  may  dip  it  in  blood  and  present 
it  to  our  father : — then  will  he  exclaim  in  bit- 
terness— "  It  is  my  son's  coat,  an  evil  beast 
hath  devoured  him !"— Were  he  to  think  the 
truth,  Canaan  would  not  contain  him— he  would 
travel  into  Egypt,  in  pursuit  of  thee,  and  were 
we  again  to  behold  thy  face,  our  hatred  would 
descend  from  generation  to  generation ! 
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Joseph. 

1  will  not  contend  with  thee,  Simeon,  thou 
art  too  subtile ! — If  thou  dost  expect  me  to  sue 
for  mercy,  or  thinkest  that  I  shall  humble  myself 
to  obtain  it,  thou  art  a  stranger  to  my  heart ! — 
In  tenderness  and  brotherly  love,  affection  sub- 
dues me  to  weakness !  but  in  fearing  the  arm  of 
man,  or  the  utmost  effort  of  his  malice,  I  feel 
that  I  shall  rise  above  all  he  can  threaten,  or 
dare  to  inflict ! 

Levi. 

No  more  words  !  give  us  the  coat ! — when 
we  look  upon  it,  we  shall  remember  thou  art 
to  have  dominion  over  us,  when  the'  meek-eyed 
lamb  indignantly  bids  the  rapacious  wolf  depart 
from  her  dwelling. 


PART  III. 


Joseph. 
"  WHENCE  come  ye?" 

Reuben. 

"  We  come  from  the  land  of  Canaan  to  buy 
food."— Famine,  my  lord,  hath  greatly  distressed 
us : — we  knew  not  how  to  pacify  our  children — 
the  cry  of  hunger  made  every  man's  home  a 
scene  of  sorrow  and  confusion  to  his  heart. 

Joseph. 

"  Ye  are  spies — to  see  the  nakedness  of  the 
land  ye  are  come." — Do  I  not  know  the  people 
of  Canaan? — they  are  a  malicious,  sly,  unto* 
ward  race! 
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Reuben. 

Self-preservation,  my  lord,  is  not  cunning: — 
but  it  is  your  pleasure  to  speak  harshly,  and 
your  servant  must  submit. 

Joseph. 

Are  ye  not  practised  in  treachery — united  in 
a  league  to  do  evil  ? 

Judah. 

My  lord ! — we  are  strangers  to  the  tricks  of 
the  daring  and  the  wicked ! — we  are  the  sons 
of  an  honest,  upright  man!  It  is  neither  to 
injure  others,  nor  exalt  ourselves,  that  we  are 
come  thus  far  in  search  of  food.  We  exist  upon 
the  produce  of  our  daily  labour ;  but  He  who 
biddeth  the  winds  to  rage,  hath  desolated  the 
land  of  tfur  nativity,  and  love  for  our  parents 
and  little  ones  tempted  us,  from  the  hope  of 
relief,  to  come  thus  far,  to  speak  our  sorrows 
to  the  ruler  over  Egypt. 

Joseph. 

As  protectors  of  the  land,  it  behoves  us  to  be 
guarded  in  our  acts  of  mercy.  The  bounteous 
earth  has  been  liberal  in  her  fruits  to  the  chil- 
dren of  Egypt — how  then  can  I  credit  the  blight 
which,  ye  say,  was  spread  over  the  land  of 
Canaan? — We  shall  expect  a  more  marvellous 
imposition — ye  will  next  boldly  declare,  that 
gloomy  darkness  hath  had  perpetual  empire 
over  the  earth. 

Judah. 

In  the  object  of  our  journey,  my  lord,  what 
advantage  could  we  derive  from  learning  the 
abundance  in  Egypt  ?  the  simple  knowledge  of 
good  to  others  would  not  rejoice  our  hearts,  or 
remove  our  heavy  calamity. 
E  2 
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Joseph. 

But  who  are  ye? — shall  I  be  justified  in 
stripping  our  granaries,  and  robbing  the  people 
of  Egypt  of  their  natural  claims,  to  supply 
strangers  with  food  ? — In  the  days  of  plenty 
ye  should  have  been  moderate,  and  wisely  pro- 
vided for  the  darker  hours  of  life. 

Judah. 

Prudence  and  foresight,  my  lord,  belong  to 
those  who  are  at  rest  in  their  possessions — the 
tillers  of  the  earth  are  thankful  for  present  bles- 
sings, but  seldom  think  of  future  evil. 

Joseph. 

When  ye  have  no  dependence,  but  on  daily 
toil,  ye  should  be  doubly  cautious. 

Judah. 

My  lord,  the  prosperous  man  hath  only  to 
command,  and  to  be  supplied  in  his  desires. 
He  lyeth  down,  and  he  resteth  securely.  The 
morning  may  break  forth  in  splendour,  or  the 
tempest  wildly  lower;  but  neither  the  sun- 
beams, or  the  storm,  penetrateth  the  habitation 
where  he  abideth.  The  tillers  of  the  earth,  my 
lord,  go  forth  to  labour  when  the  winds  are 
raging,  when  the  sun  scorcheth  the  earth,  and 
they  themselves  are  as  dried  trees,  lacking 
nourishment. 

Joseph. 

Thou  hast  a  dissatisfied,  envious  spirit,  seeking 
to  bow  down  unto  the  earth  the  rulers  of  the 
land! 

Judah. 

He  who  maketh  man  great,  my  lord,  giveth 
discretion  to  the  humble — the  barrier,  therefore, 
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between  the  high  and  lowly,  we  shall  never 
break.  We  have  been  taught  from  our  youth  to 
reverence  our  superiors,  and  in  whatever  state 
we  are  placed,  therewith  to  be  content ;  for  strife 
bringeth  sorrow,  and  the  rebellious  seekafcfe 
but  their  own  destruction. — Pardon  me,  there- 
fore^ my  lord,  if  1  spoke  rashly — my  mind  was 
drawn  to  the  aged  man,  who  taught  us  the  law 
of  prudence,  the  little  trembling  beings,  the 
objects  of  our  care,  and  their  desponding,  deso- 
late mothers — their  sorrows  dwelt  upon  my 
mind,  and,  for  a  moment,  I  forgot  that  I  was  in 
the  presence  of  the  gracious  ruler  over  Egypt. 

Joseph,  aside. 

(Spirit  of  my  father,  support  me  in  this  trial !) 
Ye  have  been  profuse,  and  merit  punishment. 

Judah. 

O,  my  lord  !  let  us  not  receive  it  from  your 
hands ! 

Joseph- 
Then  say  quickly  who  ye  are ! 

Judah. 

"  Thy  servants  are  twelve  brethren,  the  sons 
of  one  man,  in  the  land  of  Canaan,  and,  behold ! 
the  yo.ungest  is  ;this  day  with  our  father,  apd  one 
is  not," 

Joseph. 

Now  indeed  know  I  that  ye  are  spies,  a  des- 
perate people !  Nay,  look  not  upon  one  another 
with  this  seeming  terror!  1  am  ruler  over 
Egypt,  and  my  word  is  death ! — "  but  if  your 
youngest  brother  come  hither,  your  words  shall 
be  verified,  and  ye  shall  not  die." 

Reuben,  aside  to  his  brethren. 
"  Spake  I  not  unto  you,  saying,  do  not  sin 
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against  the  child,  and  ye  would  not  hear?" 
Even  the  entreaties  of  Judah  ye  laughed  to  scorn, 
"  therefore  is  this  evil  come  upon  us." — It  was 
thy  hateful  work,  Simeon. 

Joseph. 

This  murmuring  is  in  derision  of  my  authority, 
but  the  brother  I  mentioned,  him  do  I  again  de- 
mand— not  all  the  corn  in  Egypt  can  purchase 
an  exemption  from  the  decree.  I  entreat  ye, 
however,  to  have  confidence  in  my  words.  I 
will  not  condemn  the  youth  to  captivity,  he  shall 
be  an  heritage  of  the  ruler  over  Egypt.  Vestures 
embroidered  with  silver  and  gold,  shall  adorn 
his  person,  and  the  envious  will  look  upon  him 
with  a  smiling  countenance,  but  their  souls  shall 
become  desolate  through  fear. 

Reuben. 

O  mock  us  not,  my  lord  !  The  lad,  now  in 
Canaan,  is  very  dear  unto  our  aged  father :  were 
we  to  rob  him  of  this  comfort,  he  would  drop 
into  the  grave,  with  very  anguish  and  despair ! 

Joseph. 

Thy  words  bear  the  stamp  of  insolence ! — 
Why  is  the  child  so  precious  in  his  father's  eye? 
Nay,  muse  not  on  my  words !  I  will  be  under- 
stood, and  answered  too : — why  art  thou  so 
motionless  ? 

Judah. 

Our  brother  thinks  wisely,  my  lord,  and  acts 
discreetly ;  but  in  sudden  trouble  his  spirits  are 
weak,  and  utterance  feeble  :  grant  me  leave, 
therefore,  to  speak  in  our  behalf. 

Joseph. 
Speak,  and  testify  the  truth:— I  am  not  a 
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man  to  be  trifled  with :  if  the  wicked  forge  a  lie 
to  deceive,  terrible  will  be  my  judgment ! 

Judah. 

If  I  speak  a  lie,  my  lord,  let  it  be  my  ruin ! 
In  our  father's  house  one  child  reigned  supreme 
in  his  affections  :  he  was  a  lad,  wise,  yet  simple, 
and  in  all  things  kind.  Prudence  marked  his 
ways,  and  a  gentle  manner  established  him  in 
the  favour  of  strangers. 

Joseph. 

Be  brief  in  the  narration,  I  have  not  leisure 
for  thy  brother's  virtues,  thy  praise  is  partial ;  I 
must  have  characters  more  on  a  level  with  our 
own  infirmities. 

Judah. 

My  praise  is  but  imperfect  justice,  my  lord. 
Cordial  kindness  to  every  human  being  was  but 
a  comparative  virtue  in  his  matchless  character. 

Joseph. 
Proceed — time  is  precious  ! 

Judah. 

We  saw  that  our  father  loved  the  lad,  "  there- 
fore we  hated  him,  and  could  not  speak 
peaceably  unto  him." — And  it  came  to  pass 
that  he  presented  unto  Joseph  (concerning  whom 
I  am  speaking)  a  coat,  variegated  as  the  rainbow. 

Joseph. 
He  prized  it  as  his  life ! 

Judah. 
My  lord! 

Joseph. 
Cease  thy  astonishment,  and  hasten  the 
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recital! — the  feelings  of  the  lad  were  at  that 
moment  all  my  own. 

Judah. 

When  we  beheld  the  coat,  'our  anger  had  no 
bounds;  in  a  confiding  moment  the  lad  related 
to  us  a  dream,  denoting  that  he  should  have 
dominion  over  us — then  our  envy  changed  to 
settled  hatred;  and  we  conspired  together  to 
slay  him. 

Joseph. 

Thou  wert  not  of  the  number,  or  my  heart 
deceives  me ! 

Judah. 

My  lord,  I  thank  you  for  the  thought.  I 
would  not  have  slain  my  brother  for  a  thousand 
worlds ! 

Joseph. 

I  beseech  thee,  tell  me — was  the  compact  of 
wickedness  effected  ?  for  methinks  I  behold  de- 
struction in  the  eye  of  some  of  ye. 

Judah. 

My  lord,  we  sold  our  brother  to  a  company 
X)f  Ishmaelites,  who  were  passing  with  merchan- 
dize to  Egypt  at  the  time  of  our  contention. 

Joseph. 

Were  the  measure  of  iniquity  transferred  to 
oppressors,  how  would  they  tremble  at  the 
judgments  of  the  justl-r-But  say,  how  did  the 
aged  man,  the  father,  receive  the  direful  tidings  ? 

Judah. 

Awful  was  his  anguish !  "  He  rent  his  clothes, 
nor  would  he  be  comforted;"  and  as  the  sea- 
son returns  that  deprived  him  of  his  hope,  he 
mourns  unceasingly.  As  the  passing  breeze 
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scatters  the  flowers  over  the  earth,  with  the  fee- 
bleness of  age  he  compares  them  to  Joseph  his 
tender  blossom,  withering  upon  the  ground, 
and  instantly  forgotten.  If  we  are  slow  to  exe- 
cute his  orders,  then  does  he  reproachfully  re- 
mind us  of  the  brother  whose  feet  were  swift  to 
do  good,  and  whose  heart  was  the  secret  pavi- 
lion of  righteousness. 

Joseph. 

Poor  old  man — how  does  he  want  a  com- 
forter! My  thoughts  fly  to  greet  him!  Would 
that  I  had  him  here ! — Dost  thou  think  that  he 
would  travel  into  Egypt? — It  would  rejoice 
my  heart  to  look  upon  him, — poor,  good  old 
man! 

Judah. 

O  that  he  were  here  to  thank  you,  my  lord ! 
Even  you,  my  lord,  could  not  behold  his 
bended  body,  and  venerable  placid  looks, 
speaking  of  a  world  beyond  the  grave,  without 
feeling  reverence  and  awe ! 

Joseph. 

Not  another  word.  My  mind  is  too  keen 
and  irritable  to  dwell  upon  these  things.  •  Mark 
me,  ye  desperate  people!  This  man,  I  think 
ye  styled  him  Simeon,  I  retain  as  an  hostage 
until  your  youngest  brother  come  hither.  There- 
fore depart  from  Egypt :  nay,  linger  not  a  mo- 
ment when  ye  are  provided  with  corn,  or,  "  by 
the  life  of  Pharaoh,"  I  will  throw  ye  into  prison 
as  spies. 

Reuben. 

O,  my  lord,  have  compassion  for  our  aged 
father  !  Let  not  his  sorrows  be  renewed !  The 
lad  now  in  Canaan  is  as  the  morning  star 
gleaming  upon  his  desolate  heart. 
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Joseph. 

Ye  forget  that  there  is  only  one  man  in  all 
the  land,  who  does  not  bend  in  deep  humility 
to  me ! — Think  ye  then,  that  my  judgment  shall 
be  prescribed  by  the  creeping  herdsmen  of  Ca- 
naan ?— or  that  time,  so  precious  to  the  people, 
must  be  disposed  in  jarring  contention  with 
men  whom  I  honour  by  addressing?  Surely  ye 
are  strangers  to  the  suffrages  of  the  ruler  over 
Egypt. 

Reuben. 

If  rashness,  my  lord,  mingle  with  our  re- 
spect, ascribe  it  to  the  unbending  nature  of  our 
occupation,  which  yields  not  to  the  gentle  cour- 
tesies of  life.  Living  apart  from  the  powerful 
and  the  illustrious,  our  knowledge  extends  no 
further  than  our  flocks  and  herds :  we  seldom 
hear  the  words  of  authority,  or  have  occasion 
to  submit  our  judgment  to  the  commands  of  a 
superior. 

Joseph. 

Indignation  swells  in  my  breast  at  this  un- 
merited insolence !  Leave  me,  I  charge  ye,  or 
I  shall  forget  the  respect  due  to  my  own  cha- 
racter. Go,  and  let  this  man  remain. 



PART  IV. 


Reuben. 

"  BEHOLD  the  famine  is  sore  in  the  land,"  and 
all  the  com  we  brought  from  Egypt  is  ex- 
hausted.— Where  now  shall  we  fly  for  succour? 

Jacob. 
v  Return  to  Egypt  to  buy  us  a  little  cora," 
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or  we  shall  die  of  hunger.  I  am  old,  and 
stricken  with  infirmities,  or  I  would  not  entreat 
ye  to  take  the  journey.  I  am  indeed  as  a  lamp, 
whose  oil  is  gradually  consuming. 

Judah. 

How  can  we  visit  Egypt  ?  "  The  man  did 
solemnly  protest  unto  us,  saying,  ye  shall  not 
again  see  my  face  unless  your  youngest  brother 
be  with  you." 

Jacob. 

"  Wherefore  dealt  ye  so  ill  with  me,  as  to  tell 
the  man  ye  had  yet  a  brother  ?  "  What  is  our 
family,  our  poverty,  or  any  of  our  concerns  to 
the  ruler  over  Egypt  ? — Did  he  did  not  smile 
at  thy  folly  ?  Indeed  thou  hast  not  acted  with 
thy  usual  caution. 

Judah. 

The  man  did  straitly  ask  us  of  our  state  and 
kindred;  and  the  tenor  of  his  words  proved 
his  resolution  to  see  our  brother.  No  doubt  he 
thought  we  were  deceiving  him,  for  he  spake 
unto  us  very  roughly,  and  with  a  countenance 
strongly  marked  with  kindness  and  suspicion. 

Reuben. 

Except  when  he  spoke  of  thee,  father; — then 
I  could  have  blessed  him,  for  his  soothing  ten- 
derness, so  strange  was  the  impression  on  my 
mind.  But  respecting  our  brother  Benjamin, 
some  mighty  passion  touched  his  soul,  which 
makes  our  case  wholly  hopeless,  unless  he  be 
allowed  to  journey  with  us. 

Jacob. 

There  "  is  rebuke  that  is  not  comely,"  and 
praise  that  is  vexation  of  spirit.  What  can  a 
man  profit  by  words,  when  the  spoiler  cometh 
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to  rob  the  heart  of  its  treasures?  "Me  ye 
have  bereaved  of  my  children;  Joseph  is  not, 
and  Simeon  is  not,  and  ye  will  take  Benjamin 
away — all  these  things  are  against  me." 

Reuben. 

f'  May  I  be  childless,  if  I  bring  thy  grey 
hairs  with  sorrow  to  the  grave!"  if  Benjamin 
returns  not  with  me,  then  slay  my  two  sons, 
who  are  more  precious  to  my  heart  than  sudden 
riches  to  the  soul  that  is  grieved  with  the  ter- 
rors of  approaching  ruin. 

Judah. 

"  Send  the  lad  with  us,  and  we  will  arise 
and  go : "  if  we  tarry  here,  famine  will  overtake 
us  and  our  little  ones. 

Jacob. 

"  If  it  must  be  so,  take  of  the  best  fruits  of 
our  land  in  your  vessels ;  and  carry  down  the 
man  a  present,  a  little  balm,  apd  a  little  honey, 
spices  and  myrrh,  nuts  and  almonds:  take 
also  your  brother." 

Judah. 
There  is  gladness  in  thy  words ! 

Jacob. 

I  fear  they  lead  to  sorrow,  Judah ;  but  may 
the  God  of  Heaven  impart  a  portion  of  his  hea- 
venly spirit  unto  the  man,  that  he  may  be  free 
from  injustice!  Why  should  a  stranger,  lawless 
in  his  decree,  rob  me  of  the  joy  of  my  old  age  ? 
But  men,  high  in  authority,  deride  the  world's 
opinions,  and  scorn  the  needy  souls  who  stretch 
forth  their  hands  unto  them.  Never  have  I 
taken  pleasure  in  their  ways,  for  they  command 
with  violence,  and  submit  with  ten-fold  fear. 
The  imperious  countenance,  the  repelling  ao 
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cent,  and  the  foolishness  which  dwelleth  in  the 
eyes  of  a  proud  man,  prove  only  vanity ;  for 
what  is  he,  in  the  very  zenith  of  his  greatness, 
but  a  shadow,  which  vanishes  from  the  earth, 
when  the  night  of  death  comes  on  ? — where  then 
are  his  pleasures,  and  all  his  glories  ? — 

Reuben. 

The  man  justly  considered  us  as  greatly  in- 
ferior to  himself,  and  a  little  prejudice  attached 
him  to  his  own  country  and  people : — but  we 
should  reflect  upon  the  nature  of  our  own  par- 
tialities, our  strong  objections  and  perverse 
decisions,  ere  we  condemn  a  stranger,  one  who 
knoweth  not  the  evil  of  famine  but  by  other 
people's  words. 

Judah. 

Reuben  is  just.  Do  we  not  witness  the  pre- 
suming arrogance  of  our  petty  neighbours- — 
wonder  at  their  fancied  greatness,  and  forget- 
fulness  of  the  poverty  of  their  youth?  Why 
should  we  not  make  allowance  for  a  man  who 
has  all  the  allurements  of  splendour  and  vanity 
to  resist?  Silent  respect  and  humble  deference 
is  the  demeanour  of  all  who  approach  the  ruler 
over  Egypt,  for  he  has  authority  to  demand 
obedience,  and  power  to  enforce  it.  As  we  have 
experienced  his  liberality,  let  us  not  despair ; 
we  will  plead  thy  cause,  my  father,  with  all  our 
hearts ;  and,  such  is  my  confidence  in  the  man, 
I  honestly  declare,  i  will  never  return  to  Canaan, 
without  restoring  to  thy  arms  our  cherished 
brother ! 

Jacob. 

Thou  canst  not  lull  my  suspicions,  Judah ! 
I  am  old,  my  son,  but  still  my  spirits  wax  warm 
when  I  hear  of  the  injustice  of  man  to  man! 
Whether  the  oppressor  be  in  an  elevated  or 
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degraded  state,  it  is  the  same  to  me,  while  1 
have  .cause  to  mourn. — If  ye  restore  Benjamin 
to  me,  then  will  I  bless  the  ruler  over  Egypt 
with  words  as  tender  as  my  father  did  of  old, 
upon  one  who  trembled  at  the  blessing ! 


PART  V. 


Judah. 

WE  have  brought  a  present  from  our  father, 
which  we  humbly  entreat  may  be  accepted: — 
were  we  able  to  offer  rich  gifts,  joyfully  should 
we  attest  our  gratitude  to  the  ruler  over  Egypt ! 

Joseph. 

Freely  1  accept  the  gift,  the  heart  is  what  I 
look  to.  But  say,  "  is  the  old  man  well,  of 
whom  ye  spake,  is  he  yet  alive  ?"  I  wait  the 
tidings  with  fear  and  hope,  for  in  thy  absence 
he  has  been  as  a  friend  to  my  soul — deeply  re- 
gretted, and  anxiously  sought  for. 

Judah. 

"  Thy  servant,  our  father,  is  in  good  health," 
and  this  is  Benjamin,  our  brother,  from  whom 
he  unwillingly  parted. — But  you,  my  lord,  were 
a  talisman  which  bound  us  unto  Egypt.  We 
trust  that  your  favour  will  extend  to  our  aged 
parent. — If  he  is  left  destitute,  how  shall  we 
attempt  to  comfort  him  ! 

Joseph. 

When  I  deprive  him  of  his  hope,  may  I  be- 
come altogether,  as  "  water  frozen  by  the  north 
wind !"  without  sense  or  feeling,  dreary  to  look 
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upon.  But  say,  young  man,  Benjamin,  I  believe, 
is  thy  name,  does  Egypt  answer  thy  expecta- 
tions ? — we  consider  it  the  garden  of  the  world. 

Benjamin. 

It  looks  strangely  desolate,  my  lord ;  but 
where  there  is  abundance,  there  should  the 
heart  of  man  be  joyful ! 

Joseph. 

Thou  dost  estimate  it  from  the  blessings  it 
affords,  its  noblest  features  are  disregarded  :  it 
reminds  me  of  men,  who  look  upon  a  beautiful 
face  with  indifference,  and  dwell  with  pleasure 
upon  the  amiable  expression  of  a  plain  one. 

Benjamin. 

True,  my  lord,  we  prize  that  which  promises 
the  greatest  earthly  good; — a  pastoral  life, 
therefore,  and  our  aged  father's  society,  bound 
my  desires. 

Joseph. 

Thy  feelings  are  as  my  own,  young  man ! 

Benjamin. 
Pardon  me,  my  lord,  if  I  dispute  your  words. 

Joseph. 

It  is  easy  to  pardon,  but  requires  wisdom  to 
be  convinced — thy  reasons  for  doubting  the  as- 
sertion. 

Benjamin. 

I  fear  I  have  angered  my  lord ! — I  only  thought 
that  the  great  and  mighty  ruler  over  Egypt 
must  be  regardless  of  those  objects  upon  which 

our  comforts  depend. 

, 

Joseph. 
What  are  the  objects  thou  dost  prize?— there 
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is  a  kindred  feeling  in  my  mind,  which  makes 
me  have  an  interest  in  thy  joys. 

Benjamin. 

The  things  I  value,  are  our  flocks  and  herds : 
they  are  more  to  me  than  towering  cities,  or  the 
richest  viands — when  I  ascend  our  mountains 
in  pursuit  of  them,  my  spirits  are  as  light  as  air ! 

Joseph. 

There  was  a  time  when  I  ascended  moun- 
tains with  spirits  joyous  as  thy  own ! 

Benjamin. 
Then  you  have  seen  Canaan,  my  lord ! 

Joseph. 

There  are  mountains  in  other  countries,  young 
man,  but  I  wish  to  hear  of  all  thy  goings  out 
and  comings  in — for  to  me  the  voice  restores 
me  to  my  friends,  even  to  the  inheritance  of  my. 
forefathers. 

Benjamin. 

As  for  my  ways,  my  lord,  they  are  as  others 
in  my  station.  I  tend  the  flocks,  and  lead  them 
to  pleasant  pastures.  When  they  idly  stroll 
among  the  cliffs — rambling  they  know  not  whi- 
ther, it  is  my  care  to  follow  and  preserve  them 
from  perishing.  In  the  noon-tide  of  the  day, 
vrhen  they  are  overcome  with  heat,  and  stretch 
their  limbs  upon  the  soft  refreshing  grass,  I  seat 
myself  under  some  sheltering  tree,  and,  with  a 
mind  as  vacant  as  my  herds,  enjoy  that  ease 
and  quiet,  which,  Judah  says,  is  the  result  of  a 
sultry  atmosphere. — Then,  my  lord,  come  the 
hours  1  love ! — when,  seated  round  our  social 
board,  we  tell  our  thoughts,  our  wants,  and 
wishes,  to  our  father !  Oh !  may  I  never  be 
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again  separated  from  him,  nor  ever  behold  any 
country  but  Canaan  ! 

Joseph. 

These  are  the  harmless  fancies  of  youth 
cherished  in  retirement !  Travelling,  young 
man,  gives  noble  views  of  the  glorious  works  of 
the  Almighty,  curbs  our  prejudices,  and  makes 
our  homes  and  friends  dearer  to  our  hearts! 

Benjamin. 

I  would  not  give  offence,  my  lord,  but  I  love 
not  these  dark  and  gloomy  cities.  What  are 
magnificent  palaces,  cypress-covered  tombs, 
and  lofty  towers  to  me  ?  As  I  gaze  and  wonder, 
my  mind  becomes  confused  with  the  tumult  of 
many  voices  !  In  our  native  fields,  my  lord, 
echo  only  dwelleth  upon  our  words  :  when  we 
stretch  forth  our  hands,  we  dread  no  rebuke — 
the  earth  and  the  breeze  from  the  Heavens 
seem  only  as  enjoyed  by  ourselves. 

Levi,  to  Reuben,  aside. 
The  lad  will  talk  for  ever — why  dost  thou 
not  check  him? — Behold  the  ruler's  troubled 
countenance,  our  fate  will  be  as  Simeon's ! 

Reuben,  to  Benjamin. 

Think  of  thy  father's  words,  my  brother;  it  is 
not  seemly  to  speak  thus  to  thy  superior :  be- 
cause thou  lovest  the  country,  others  are  not 
to  regard  it  with  equal  favour ! 

Benjamin. 

Thou  knowest  the  ruler  would  have  my 
thoughts : — If  1  have  not  shewn  discretion,  it  is 
not  my  fault,  good  brother,  seeing  that  I  am 
destitute  of  knowledge  to  guide  me  right.  Lo ! 
the  ruler  hath  forgot  that  we  are  present !  Ah  ! 
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now   he   starts,    sorrow  or   contention   sitteth 
upon  his  brow ! 

Joseph. 

My  servant  will  assist  ye  with  corn ;  and,  ere 
ye  go  hence,  I  myself  will  see  that  ye  are 
bountifully  supplied;  retire,  therefore,  now, 
"  God  be  with  ye,  arid  be  merciful  to  ye  all !" 


PART  VI. 


Joseph. 
ARE  my  commands  obeyed  ? 

Steward. 

They  are,  my  lord ;  and  at  the  break  of  day 
the  men  passed  through  the  city  gates. 

Joseph. 

Is  this  the  fulfilment  of  my  order?  By  this 
time  they  are  beyond  our  reach ! 

Steward. 

My  lord,  we  have  secured  the  men.  When 
we  overtook  them,  they  were  cheerfully  con- 
versing together,  rejoicing  in  their  return  to 
Canaan.  As  we  drew  nigh,  I  heard  one  of  the 
men  exclaim,  that  he  had  been  alarmed  with 
fears  of  captivity ;  and  when  he  beheld  our  party, 
sudden  terror  convulsed  every  feature.  T^ith  a 
stern  voice  I  commanded  them  to  stop. — On 
charging  them  with  stealing  the  cup,  general 
consternation  reigned  amongst  them  ;  but,  when 
we  discovered  it  in  the  young  man's  sack,  it 
amounted  to  despair — "  they  rent  their  clothes 
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loaded  every  man  his  ass,  and  returned  with 
us  to  the  city !" 

Joseph,  aside. 

(How  shall  1  disguise  my  feelings! — their 
sorrows  reach  my  inmost  soul!)  Why  dost 
thou  not  go  on  ? 

Steward. 

\  was  waiting  your  pleasure,  my  lord. — 
Compassion  for  the  men,  my  lord,  almost 
tempted  me  to  disobedience;  for  never  did  I 
witness  so  painful  an  expression  of  grief,  as  was 
spread  over  the  features  of  the  dark  man,  the 
eldest  of  the  brothers.  Not  a  word  did  he  utter ; 
but,  with  his  arms  folded,  and  eyes  mournfully 
bent  upon  the  earth,  he  walked  leisurely  by  my 
side.  Some  of  the  men  were  vehement  in  their 
expressions,  and  charged  you,  my  lord,  with 
injustice,  and  your  servants  as  being  abettors 
in  the  iniquity. 

Joseph. 

Where  are  the  men  now? 

^  Steward. 

In  the  inner  court,  my  lord,  waiting  with  im- 
patient anxiety  to  learn  their  doom. 

Joseph. 

Order  them  into  my  presence,  and  retire  thy- 
self, until  my  pleasure  be  known.  (Exit  Stew- 
ard.) Why  am  1  thus  disturbed,  my  thoughts 
so  strangely  bewildered? — Was  I  not  hated  by 
my  brethren — driven  from  the  land  of  my  na- 
tivity— sold  by  the  Midianites,  to  the  weak, 
confiding  Potiphar ;  and,  through  the  artful 
words  of  a  vicious  woman,  bound,  and  cast  into 
prison  ? — But  they  advance !  ( The  brethren 
enter.)  What  deed  is  this  that  ye  have  done  ? 
F  2 


68  JOSEPH  : 

Wist  ye  not  that  it  would  be  speedily  dis- 
covered ? — Ye  are  indeed  worse  than  spies,  for 
ye  have  added  ingratitude  to  hateful  hypocrisy  ! 

Judah. 

"  What  shall  we  say  unto  my  lord  ?" — If  we 
say  we  have  acted  wickedly,  we  declare  that 
which  is  not  true,  and  if  we  deny  it,  we  shall 
awaken  the  anger  of  our  noble  benefactor; — 
therefore,  my  lord,  do  with  us  as  your  wisdom, 
and  the  inward  sense  of  our  claims  upon  justice 
direct.  But,  as  our  fathers  life  is  bound  up  in 
Benjamin's,  oh,  my  lord!  be  graciously  merci- 
ful toward  our  father ! — let  the  lad  return  to 
bless  him,  and  I  will  willingly,  nay  cheerfully, 
become  your  bondman. 

Joseph. 

Pervert  not  the  ways  of  judgment,  I  beseech 
thee! — the  man  who  hath  wickedly  done  this 
deed  shall  surely  die! 

Judah. 

Oh,  my  lord ! — The  shades  of  death,  at  this 
moment,  may  be  hovering  over  yourself. — What 
then  will  be  the  result  of  present  iniquity  ? — the 
mighty  ruler  over  Egypt  will  be  upon  a  level 
with  the  most  abject  of  men! — darkness  will 
reign  around  his  tomb,  and  he,  himself,  like  the 
boasted  pillars  of  his  country,  moulder  into 
dust;  yet  shall  he  arise  to  judgment,  and  the 
men  whom  he  despises,  to  the  mercy  of  their 
God! 

Joseph,  aside. 

(How  shall  I  reveal  myself?)  Men  !  brethren, 
1  would  say !  hear  ye  not  my  voice? 

Judah. 
We  hear  and  bless  the  sound  !    The  majesty. 
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the  grandeur  of  loving  kindness  breaks  through 
the  gloom !  O,  my  lord,  give  utterance  to  your 
thoughts! — There  is  no  hatred  in  your  soul, 
gentleness  and  clemency  sparkle  in  your  eyes. 
Speak,  and  we  will  bless  you,  and  teach  our 
little  ones  to  honour  and  exalt  your  name ! 

Joseph. 

My  fluttering  spirits  demand  a  moment's 
respite !  Art  thou  a  stranger  to  my  voice, 
Judah  ?  and  Reuben,  cherished  of  my  heart, 
does  not  my  agitation,  my  joy,  my  sorrow, 
do  not  the  workings  of  my  soul,  explain  who  I 
am  ?  Look  at  me  ! — behold  these  features  ! — 
do  they  not  remind  ye  of  a  lad  ? — but  I  will  not 
upbraid,  for  ye  have  been  deeply  wounded ! — 
Why  do  ye  not  speak? — Will  no  one  greet  a 
brother  with  a  brother's  love? 

Reuben. 

My  lord  ! — is  it  ? — no,  I  am  mistaken  ! — the 
stripling  whom  my  remembrance  cherishes,  can 
never  be  the  ruler  over  Egypt ! 

Judah. 

Reuben  !— Behold  !— Seest  thou  not  that  it 
is  our  brother  Joseph  ?  Blessed,  for  ever  blessed 
be  this  hour !  O,  my  lord,  conceal  not  your 
face!  Let  us  again  behold  what  we  have  so 
long  despaired  of  seeing  !  But  how  strangely 
altered  !  and  thy  state  !  My  heart  beats  with 
gladness  to  think  that  thou  art  so  nobly  ele- 
vated !  Ye  men,  ye  scorners,  who  despised 
the  lad  I—look,  and  tremble,  and  acknowledge 
that  the  Lord  is  ever  wise  in  his  judgments  and 
unsearchable  in  his  ways. 

Joseph. 
Reprove  not  our  brethren,  Judah,  "  for  surely 
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there  is  an  end  of  all  things !" — tribulation  is 
gone  by,  and  vengeance  hath  likewise  passed 
away: — all  that  have  offended  I  freely  forgive, 
as  I  hope  to  be  forgiven ! — "  As  a  child  is 
known  by  his  doings,  so  is  man  by  his  mercy :" 
I  would  therefore,  that  ye  should  think  that  I  was 
not  chastened  in  vain ! — In  sorrow  and  in  dis- 
grace never  did  1  despair !  for  hope,  the  comfort 
even  of  the  weakest  minds,  gave  me  an  earnest 
that  my  prison-doors  should  be  opened,  and 
that  I  should  be  abundantly  recompensed  for 
every  affliction  I  had  endured  ! — But  think  not 
that  I  pride  myself  upon  the  accomplishment 
of  my  dreams — this  reconciliation  with  my 
brethren  is  more  delightful  to  my  heart,  than 
any  honours  or  benefits  derived  from  an  exalted 
station ! 

Levi. 

This  compassionate  kindness  is  our  severest 
punishment,  it  too  painfully  reminds  us  of  our 
past  misdeeds ! 

Joseph. 

Nay,  be  not  grieved,  nor  angry  with  yourselves, 
my  brethren,  "  for  the  Lord  sent  me  before  you 
to  preserve  life." — Two  years  hath  famine  been 
in  the  land,  and  yet  there  are  five  years,  when 
the  embryo  corn  will  not  ripen  into  nutritious 
food,  nor  the  heart  of  the  reaper  rejoice  amidst 
the  luxuriant  harvest.  Man  will  behold  with 
indifference  the  transient  shower,  and  hear  with 
equal  unconcern,  the  loud  destructive  blast,  that 
shakes  the  foundations  of  the  earth ! — for  eager 
hopes  and  anticipated  profits  will  cease  to  agi- 
tate his  bosom.  But  now,  I  beseech  you,  go  up 
unto  my  father,  and  entreat  him  to  come  down 
unto  me,  and  to  tarry  not,  for  I  will  protect  and 
comfort  him,  and  exalt  his  children  to  honour- 
able stations  in  the  land! — Evil  hath  passed 
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away  from  your  hearts,  my  brethren;  and  in  the 
noble,  the  exalted  mercies  of  the  Almighty,  I 
cease  to  remember  that  ever  I  was  injured ! 

Levi. 

How  shall  we  sustain  this  kindness,  my  lord? 
By  what  means  repay  our  benefactor  ? 

Joseph. 

By  beholding  me  without  distrust,  knd  "  bless- 
ing the  Lord,  who  sent  me  before  you  to  save 
you,  by  a  great  deliverance!" — Trust  me,  I  will 
divide  my  affections  equally  amongst  ye ;  and, 
by  my  future  kindness,  obliterate  every  uneasy 
sensation  from  your  bosoms! — Though  I  am 
honoured  and  noticed  by  Pharaoh,  my  master, 
think  not  that  my  nature  is  changed. — It  is  true 
I  have  ascended  the  lofty  eminence  which  makes 
the  heart  of  the  proud  man  shrink  from  recog- 
nising his  humble  relatives,  but  my  heart  has 
never  changed,  except  that  time  hath  meliorated 
its  passions,  and  inspired  me  with  an  ardent 
desire  to  close  my  life  amongst  ye  ! — Reuben, 
my  beloved  brother !  why  dost  thou  fix  thine 
eyes  upon  my  face,  with  so  strange  a  look  of 
inquiry  ? 

Reuben. 

My  lord,  I  wish  to  trace  the  youthful  coun- 
tenance of  Joseph,  my  injured  brother  ! — did  not 
the  soul  diffuse  a  charm  over  your  strangely 
altered  features,  1  should  still  distrust  your 
words,  for  even  the  voice  is  lost  to  my  remem- 
brance. 


"  The  Excellent,  that  formed  all  things," 
changeth  likewise  the  countenance  of  man ! — 
\Vhen  hopes  revive,  or  when  they  fail  through 
sorrow,  he  gives  the  stamp  of  either  passion  to 
the  brow — mine  declareth  that  my  soul  hath 
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drooped,  even  in  the  midst  of  plenty  and  of 
grandeur  ! — Ask  the  humblest  peasant,  who  is 
most  to  be  envied  in  the  land  of  Egypt,  and  he 
will  exclaim,  Zaphnath-paaneah ;  but  the  peasant 
knoweth  not  the  cares,  the  anxious  hours  of  the 
man,  whom  he  considers  as  supremely  blessed. 
But  now  truly  do  I  rejoice,  for  the  flocks  from 
whom  I  was  separated,  are  regained — only  the 
Shepherd  is  wanting,  to  complete  our  happiness 
upon  earth ! — 


SAMSON. 


Characters. 


MANOAH.  SAMSON'S  MOTHER. 

SAMSON.  SAMSON'S  WIFE. 

PHILISTINE. 


SAMSON. 


PART.  L 


Manoah. 

I  CANNOT  yield  to  thy  entreaties. — "  Look 
among  the  daughters  of  thy  brethren  for  a  wife !" 
then  will  thy  choice  be  applauded  by  every 
friend  to  Israel ! 

Samson. 
"  Get  her  for  me,  for  she  pleaseth  me  well !" 

Manoah. 

My  words  are  as  a  dream,  chased  from  thy 
mind  ere  thou  canst  hold  them  good.  Has  the 
daughter  of  the  Philistine  prudence  and  self- 
command,  to  rule  her  household  with  discretion, 
firmness  and  knowledge  of  the  human  mind,  to 
control  and  guide  her  children  wisely  ?  Canst 
thou  with  safety,  invest  her  with  power  to  in- 
crease or  diminish  thy  future  joys !  Ah,  Sam- 
son, my  son  !  the  companion  that  pleases  when 
fancy  guides  the  mind,  and  the  companion  that 
is  to  please,  in  every  adverse  change  of  fortune, 
is  seldom  the  same  being. 

Samson. 

It  is  not  for  me  to  scan  the  faults  of  others — 
there  is  some  secret,  jarring  passion  in  every 
human  breast ! 
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Manoah. 

Set  thy  heart  unto  my  words — I  do  not  speak 
in  bitterness,  my  son  ! 

Samson. 

While  I  have  errors  of  my  own  to  mourn, 
and  conquer,  I  will  not  sit  in  judgment  on  wo- 
man's lighter  faults — I  pray  thee  get  her  for  me ! 

Manoah. 

Thine  enemies  have  gained  thy  thoughts  with 
fair  and  gentle  promises,  seeming  to  be  that 
which  they  are  not — they  hold  thee  in  derision, 
listening  to  thy  words  only  to  deceive.  The  net 
is  spread  securely,  nor  wilt  thou  behold,  until 
thou  art  caught  in  the  toil,  and  have  given  them 
their  desire.  Then  will  come  hours  of  remorse, 
but  to  thy  complaints  no  ear  will  attend,  nor 
kind  compliance  meet  thy  wishes ! 

Samson. 

"  The  ways  of  the  wise  and  the  foolish  are 
equally  right  in  their  own  eyes;" — if  therefore 
1  withstand  thy  counsels,  it  is  because  my  mind 
is  towards  the  daughter  of  the  Philistine ;  for 
gladly  would  I  gain  her,  my  choice  will  be  jus- 
tified, and  thou  wilt  live  to  think  thy  judgment 
wrong. 

Manoah. 

So  thousands  have  declared,  when  by  their 
rash  and  headstrong  conduct  they  have  been 
tempted  to  their  ruin.  The  beasts  of  the  forest, 
and  the  birds  of  the  air,  go  forth,  united,  acknow- 
ledging a  leader — but  a  son,  in  his  foolishness, 
separateth  himself  from  his  father,  and  the 
gentle  guide  of  his  youth,  exalting  his  own  un- 
derstanding, and  saying  unto  himself  I  arn  suf- 
ficient for  every  evil — Ah,  Samson !  there  is 
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more  hope  of  an  idiot,  than  a  wise  son,  stubborn 
in  his  own  conceit! 

Samson. 

Strike  not  at  my  heart!— thou  knowest  1 
cannot  stand  rebuke ! 

Manoah. 

Then  let  me  remind  thee  of  that  awful  day, 
when  "  the  angel  of  the  Lord,  with  a  countenance 
very  terrible,"  did  predict  thy  entrance  into 
life,  and  proclaimed  thee  a  Nazarite  from  that 
very  hour! 

Samson. 

The  purposes  my  heart  and  judgment  dictate, 
that  will  1  fulfil ;  therefore,  employ  no  artifice  to 
exact  obedience. 

Manoah. 

Zeal  for  my  country's  welfare  directs  my 
words  !  The  daughter  of  the  Philistine  will 
restrain  thee  from  completing  that  important 
event,  so  necessary  to  our  peace  and  indepen- 
dence ! 

Samson. 

If  I  am  appointed  the  humble  means  of 
working  a  deliverance  to  Israel,  and  the  Al- 
mighty hath  vouchsafed  to  grant  me  strength  to 
break  our  present  bondage,  he  hath  reserved  the 
humbler  pursuits  of  life  to  my  own  judgment. 
We  rashly  deceive  ourselves,  when  we  think 
that  He  is  interested  in  those  events  which  are 
not  immediately  connected  with  his  great  and 
glorious  plans ! — Nay,  we  arraign  his  wisdom 
and  superior  excellence,  when  we  presume  to 
think  so  lightly  of  his  all  perfect  character  !— 
An  unconquerable  hatred  towards  the  Philis- 
tines, is  the  surety  for  my  fealty  to  the  Israelites. 
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Manoah. 

Thy  interests  will  naturally  blend  with  the 
Philistines.  When  the  mother  of  thy  children 
claims  protection  for  her  parents,  kinsmen,  and 
the  friends  she  loves,  how  canst  thou  repress 
her  fears,  or  gloriously  discharge  the  duty  thy 
country  demands? 

Samson. 

In  the  hour  of  bitter  trial,  reason  and  consci- 
ence will  then  direct  me  right ! 

Manoah. 

Thus  it  is  with  improvident,  erring  youth! 
— Confiding  in  their  own  strength,  or  reso- 
lutely bent  on  securing  a  favourite  object,  they 
exultingly  brave  future  evils,  and  account  that 
forbearance  foolishness,  which  embitters  present 
happiness ! 

Samson. 

Would  the  whispers  of  fear,  or  the  suggestions 
of  ambition  have  separated  you  and  my  mother, 
when  hope  brightened  every  prospect  in  life, 
and  the  consequences  of  disappointment  was 
misery  to  reflect  upon ! 

Manoah. 

We  were  differently  situated,  Samson,  our 
parents  approved  the  union — our  friends,  tem- 
pers, pursuits,  and  country,  were  the  same  ! — 
The  dark  forest  trees  that  shaded  thy  fa- 
ther's humble  dwelling,  spread  their  protecting 
branches  over  the  habitation  of  thy  mother; 
neither  national,  nor  domestic  bickerings,  des- 
troyed the  harmony  of  our  attachment !  If  suc- 
cess crowns  thy  wishes,  the  future  must  be  a 
life  of  inglorious  ease,  or  struggles  with  con- 
tending passions:  and  how  often  do  private 
affections  triumph  over  public  duty ! — But  go 
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to  the  Philistines !—  they  will  crown  thee  with 
immortal  honours ! 


PART  II. 


Philistine. 

THOU  hast  wisely  bidden  us  to  the  feast,  but 
mark  the  event — unless  the  riddle  be  unfolded, 
thy  present  happiness  shall  be  changed  to  lamen- 
tation ! 

Samsons  Wife. 
"  What  would'st  thou  have  me  do?" 

Philistine. 

"  Entice  thy  husband,  that  he  declare  unto 
us  the  riddle,  lest  we  burn  thee  and  thy  father's 
house  with  fire!" — Who  can  forget  the  hateful 
smile,  the  exulting  joy,  that  revelled  in  Samson's 
eyes  at  our  mistaken  explanations ;  or  the  fearless 
glance  he  cast  on  every  object,  when  he  reiter- 
ated, "  Out  of  the  eater  came  forth  meat,  and 
out  of  the  strong  came  forth  sweetness?" 

Samsons  Wife. 

Dost  thou  think  I  did  not  feel  the  insult 
offered  to  my  friends  ? — Why  dost  thou  eye  me 
with  a  look  of  proud  suspicion  ? — I  beseech  thee 
think  not  that  I  am  an  enemy  to  the  Philistines! 

Philistine. 

My  thoughts  dwelt  upon  the  mighty  Sam- 
son ! — The  subtle  temper,  when  bent  upon 
destruction,  never  betrayed  such  complicated 
passions ! — How  did  his  restless,  ardent  eye, 
wander  from  friend  to  foe — his  lofty  aspect 
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brighten  at  the  sudden  change  in  every  astonish- 
ed countenance! — the  hoarse,  but  gaily  smo- 
thered laugh  which  closed  the  triumph,  still 
tingles  on  mine  ear ! 

Samsons  Wife. 

Thou  hast  spoken  to  my  keenest  feelings ! — 
As  I  marked  the  movements  of  the  soul,  in 
Samson's  undaunted  countenance,  every  fibre 
of  my  heart  suddenly  became  comprest! — "  but 
as  by  watering,  the"  dense  "  clouds  are 
wearied,"  so,  with  proud  disdain,  or  ceaseless 
scorn,  will  I  torture  Samson's  spirit,  until  I 
have  dissolved  the  charm  which  binds  the  secret 
to  his  heart. 

Philistine. 

Even  this  provoking  derision  we  could  have 
endured  had  not  his  mother,  with  assumed 
gravity,  ascribed  our  failure  to  the  ignorance 
that  prevails  amongst  Philistines;  but  we  will 
teach  this  wise  and  courteous  woman,  that 
revenge,  when  justly  exercised,  is  far  more  elo- 
quent, and  decided  in  its  operations,  than  the 
wisdom  or  the  craft  of  an  Israelite ! 

Samsons  Wife. 

Samson  approaches ! — I  pray  thee  retire ! — 1 
would  not  that  he  should  see  thee  here,  for  all 
the  wealth  in  Israel ! 

Philistine. 

\Vhy  dost  thou  hesitate  and  tremble  thus  ? — 
nay,  thy  very  face  is  marked  with  the  pale 
covering  of  death  !  If  thou  art  unfaithful  to  our 
cause,  fear  our  deadliest  hatred  ! 

Samsons  Wife. 

1  dare  not  utter  forth  my  thoughts,  for  the 
.footsteps  of  the  mighty  are  upon  the  threshold 
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of  the  door ! — 1  fear  thou  canst  not  escape ! — 
Go,  or  I  shall  die  with  terror !  (Exit  Philis- 
tine.) O,  what  a  moment  of  agony ! — but  he 
has  escaped!  How  shall  I  regain  my  spirits? 
truly  I  did  not  think  that  terror  could  thus  have 
taken  hold  of  me! 

(Samson  enters.) 

Samson. 

I  am  commanded  by  rny  mother  to  lead  thee 
to  our  friends;  thy  abrupt  departure  hath  as- 
tonished and  troubled  her. —  But  why  thus  un- 
gracious and  sullen?  thou  lookest  as  if  thou 
hadst  been  fearfully  alarmed ! 

Samsons  Wife. 

Vexation  hath  given  the  colour  to  my  coun- 
tenance— how  can  I  assume  happiness,  when 
doubtful  of  thy  regard  ?  Six  days  hath  the  feast 
continued,  and  still  this  persevering,  obstinate, 
provoking  silence! 

Samson. 

"  Behold !  my  father  and  my  mother  are  stran- 
gers to  it!"  Why  then  should  I  declare  the 
riddle  unto  thee? 

Samsons  Wife. 

How  cruelly  am  I  requited  for  leaving  con- 
fiding friends,  to  dwell  with  strangers ! — A 
woman,  separated  from  the  friends  of  her  youth, 
is  but  an  unwelcome  guest  in  the  dwelling  of 
her  husband's  father!  Why  didst  thou  come 
amongst  the  Philistines  for  a  wife?  thy  mother 
despiseth  all  our  race ! 

Samson. 

I  pray  thee  be  kind  and  patient : — pleasant 
words,  and  a  cheerful  countenance,  are  the  very 
soul  of  life !  they  steal  our  heaviest  cares  away. 
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Samsons  Wife. 

Thou  dost  provoke  me  with  derision. — How 
can  I  be  patient  ? 

Samson. 

By  thinking  wisely,  and  timely  curbing  this 
bitter  spirit:  trust  me,  there  is  a  sympathetic 
charm  in  woman's  kindness,  which  softens  or 
repels  our  most  discordant  passions ; — but  a 
shrill  and  wrathful  voice  only  makes  the  stub- 
born heart  of  man  determined  in  its  pur- 
pose. 

Samson's  Wife. 

Thy  words  revive  my  sorrows ! — To  the 
people  of  Timnath  I  was  as  a  leading  star ;  but 
here  the  veriest  worm  that  crawleth  over  the 
earth,  is  not  more  spightfuliy  disregarded!  Thy 
father,  it  is  true,  is  tenderly  compassionate,  and 
he  alone  makes  me  courageous  in  withstanding 
thy  mother's  piercing  eyes,  and  proud,  imperious 
aspect ! 

Samson. 

Speak  gently  and  with  kindness  of  my 
mother,  if  I  am  to  listen  to  thy  words. 

Samson's  Wife. 

Thou  art  thy  mother's  son  ! — the  same  bitter, 
sweet,  and  torturing  spirit  reigneth !  She  gazeth 
upon  my  garments,  as  if  they  were  hideous  in 
her  sight,  while  the  smile  malicious  dwelleth 
upon  her  lips;  and  as  her  dark  and  gloomy 
eyes  rest  upon  my  face,  she  seems  to  be  weigh- 
ing my  words  in  a  balance,  and  her  countenance 
declares  that  folly  preponderates. 

Samson. 

Have  1  not  told  thee,  that  I  only  love  those 
persons  who  honour  my  mother  ? 
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Samsons  Wife. 

I  am  the  noblest  proof  of  obedience  to  this 
parent,  so  beloved  and  reverenced !  Does  she 
not  glory  in  thy  choice  ?  Has  she  not  made  the 
inhabitants  of  Zorah  glory  too  ?  Children  for- 
get their  pastimes,  and  old  people  their  cares, 
to  look  upon  me, — exclaiming,  this  is  the  won- 
drous daughter  of  the  Philistine,  Samson's 
wife!  How  does  beauty  conquer  prejudice  when 
an  Israelite  allows  any  good  to  the  daughter  of 
an  enemy ! 

Samson. 

I  hate  the  bitter  taunting  of  the  lips — the 
double  meaning  of  a  keen,  sarcastic  eye, — they 
prove  the  settled  rancour  of  the  heart;  but 
thou  thinkest  that  I  am  a  molten  image,  inca- 
pable of  feeling. 

Samson's  Wife. 

Thy  unkindness  irritates  me!  Thou  didst 
select  me  from  all  the  world ;  the  daughters  of 
the  Danites  were  light  as  the  dewdrops  to  thy 
fancy,  and  I  alone  was  a  precious  pearl  in  thy 
sight !  The  counsel  of  friends  was  despised — 
thy  country's  glory,  thy  proudest  boast,  yielded 
to  my  superior  charms!  But  what  profit  to 
repeat  thy  conduct?  my  hopes  are  destroyed — 
1  am  considered  unworthy  of  confidence. 

Samson. 
Do  not  press  so  sore  upon  me  l 

Samsons  Wife. 

Think  thy  mother  is  intreating— -then  thou 
wilt  instantly  comply. 

Samson. 

My  mother  is  a  stranger  to  the  weakness,  the 
G  2 
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subtilty  of  her  sex:  where  mild  persuasion  can- 
not answer  her  desires,  she  coolly  waits  till  time 
and  circumstances  operate  in  her  favor. 

Samsons  Wife. 

She  calculates  with  caution.  What  she  de- 
termines, that  she  instantly  effects:  the  ruling 
passions  of  the  mind  create  no  ferment  in  a 
breast  so  cold !  Your  stately,  pompous  mo- 
thers, Samson,  forget  the  bright  and  glow- 
ing mornings  of  their  own  youth ;  when,  with 
spirits  gay,  and  steps  as  light  as  air,  they  en- 
tered fearless  on  a  world  of  trouble: — thy  mo- 
ther looks  as  if  a  smile  from  others  would  wi- 
ther every  comfort  in  her  heart. 

Samson. 

O  that  thou  hadst  my  mother's  gracious  spi- 
rit!— then  should  I  greet  thee  as  the  guardian 
angel  of  my  life!  But  thou  hast  been  a  floating 
vision  to  my  senses,  bewildering  every  thought. 
Bitter  is  my  sorrow  that  I  can  call  thee  mine! 

Samsons  Wife. 

Thou  art  not  singular  in  the  bitterness  of  thy 
remorse,  J  have  a  sympathetic  feeling ! — I,  my- 
self, who  was  the  chosen  of  thy  heart !  Didst 
thou  not  pledge  thy  faith  to  guard  my  life  from 
every  ill — deride  my  friends — making  compari- 
sons in  my  favor  ?  the  old,  the  ugly  were  objects 
of  thy  scorn  !  What  were  thy  vows,  and  all  thy 
rash  and  careless  promises  ? — Light,  foolish 
words, — the  impulse  of  a  wavering  spirit !  But 
hearken  to  me ;  I  have  no  soul  for  tender  sad- 
ness; thy  own  and  mother's  hatred  rankle 
deeply  in  my  heart !  Am  I  to  be  despised,  up- 
braided, and  neglected,  because  she  is  glorious 
in  wisdom,  deep  in  probing  thy  thoughts,  and 
governing  every  action  of  thy  life  ? 
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Samson. 

I  am  wearied  unto  death  with  thy  scornful 
countenance  and  peevish  words;  thou  art  the 
constant  fretting  of  the  ocean.  O  that  my  heart 
were  callous  to  the  irritating  power ! 

Samsons  Wife. 

(Aside)  (Hope  had  given  way  to  despair.) 
Wilt  thou  unfold  the  riddle,  Samson  ? 

Samson. 

Ah !  this  eager,  anxious  countenance,  what 
does  it  declare? 

Samson's  Wife. 

Thou  canst  not  suspect  me  of  designs  inju~ 
rious  to  thy  interest,  Samson. 

Samson. 

Only  when  my  interest  interferes  with  the 
Philistines :  but  if  thou  dost  betray  me,  there 
is  no  covert  under  the  great  canopy  of  heaven 
that  shall  be  a  security  from  revenge.  Nay, 
give  not  wrong  judgment  to  my  words! — It  is 
the  people  who  will  profit  frpin  my  credulity, 
towards  whom  my  anger  will  burn  !  Woman  is 
secure  from  the  vengeance  of  my  arm,  for  my 
mother's  sake ;  but  I  will  expound  the  riddle, 
and  leave  thee  to  devise  accordingly.  "  What 
then  is  sweeter  than  honey,  and  what  is  stronger 
than  a  lion?"  (Exit  Samson.) 

Samson's  Wife. 

Revenge  is  stronger  than  the  strongest  lion : 
"  it  abideth  on  the  rock,  in  the  place  of  her  de- 
fence," and,  with  an  eagle's  eye,  scans  objects 
most  remote:  but  the  wisdom  of  thy  riddle, 
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Samson,  shall  be  exalted,  when  the  mountains 
of  Lebanon  droop  their  heads  at  the  presence 
of  the  mighty  Philistines ! 


PART  III. 


Samsons  Mother. 

BE  composed,  my  son,  the  evil  cannot  now 
be  remedied.  The  stranger  saw  the  smoke 
ascending  in  black  columns,  and  heard  the  wild 
shrieks  of  the  people  within  the  dwelling.  The 
Philistine  and  his  family  are  inevitably  de- 
stroyed, not  a  vestige  of  his  house  remains ; — 
and  thy  wife — how  awful  has  been  her  punish- 
ment ! 

Manoah. 

Increase  not  the  misery  of  our  son,  by  dwel- 
ling on  their  dreadful  fate ! 

Samson. 

Dwell  for  ever  on  the  subject !  It  reminds 
me  of  past  transgressions,  and  rouses  every 
dormant  passion  of  revenge  within  my  soul ! 

Manoah. 

Bid  thy  soul  be  still,  my  son !  for  much  it 
troubleth  me  to  see  the  wretched  workings  of 
the  spirit  in  thy  distorted  countenance ! 

Samson. 

My  soul  is  racked  with  anguish  and  revenge ! 
Behold  me  stretch  forth  my  arm!  Thus!— 
Dost  thou  not  mark  the  strength  and  energy  I 
possess?  Father,  my  arm  will  conquer  thou- 
sands ! 
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Manoah. 

Ah,  Samson,  how  frightful  is  this  raving ! 
Hadst  thou  a  thousand  flaming  swords,  and 
arms  to  wield  them — without  His  aid,  who 
giveth  strength — thou  couldst  not  crush  within 
its  bud  the  simplest  flower  that  decorates  the 
plain. 

Samson's  Mother. 

There  was  a  time,  Manoah,  when  thou  didst 
warmly  plead  his  cause,  supporting  every  youth- 
ful folly ; — and  when  I  cautioned  thee  to  hold 
him  in  subjection,  thou  didst  chide  me  for  the 
weakness  of  maternal  fears. 

Samson. 

Have  I  ever  scorned  rebuke  from  thee,  mother? 
or,  with  wilful  sullenness,  refused  to  lend  a 
willing  ear  unto  thy  counsel? 

Samson's  Mother. 

Thou  art  not  a  faithful  witness  "  that  we 
have  chastened  thee  with  discretion."  That 
we  might  not  suffer  in  thy  sorrow,  thou  hadst 
only  to  ask  and  to  receive; — thus  were  thy 
wishes  granted :  and  as  they  gained  in  magni- 
tude, our  fears  of  giving  sadness  to  thy  bosom 
multiplied.  We  were  thy  greatest  enemies; 
we  gave  thee  up  to  the  evil  of  thy  ways,  through 
very  selfishness. — Ah,  Samson,  my  son!  we 
should  not  have  "  spared  thy  soul  for  mur- 
muring." 

Samson. 

Mother,  forbear  repining!  When  I  established 
the  daughter  of  the  Philistine  in  our  dwelling, 
then  did  I  bring  sorrow  to  thy  heart.  "  An 
heritage  hastily  got  is  seldom  blessed."  Thus 
has  it  been  with  me. 
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Samsons  Mother. 

Ah,  Samson,  it  is  not  that  which  dwelleth 
on  my  mind,  and  taketh  sleep  from  my  eyelids; 
— it  is  all  thy  headstrong  ways.  Didst  thou 
not  add  iniquity  to  folly,  in  mischievously  de- 
stroying the  vineyards  and  the  olives  of  thine 
adversaries  ? 

Samson. 

The  evil  hath  overwhelmed  myself,  and  1 
will  not  shrink  from  the  chastisement;  but  a 
recompense  is  due  to  our  enemies,  and  I  will 
be  revenged  a  thousand  fold. 

Samson's  Mother. 

Leave  thine  enemies  to  the  terrors  of  their 
own  minds;  and  learn  thyself  to  judge  wisely, 
and  act  uprightly — then  shall  thy  latter  days 
be  better  than  the  former.  The  vindictive  spirit 
which  taught  thy  wife  to  gain  thy  confidence, 
and  then  betray  the  trust,  rendered  her  un- 
worthy of  regard ;  for  the  sacred  law  which 
bindeth  a  wife  to  her  husband's  interest,  is 
never  to  be  broken  to  oblige  the  friends  or  rela- 
tives of  any  party;  therefore,  though  my  feel- 
ings revolt  at  the  destruction  of  herself  and  fa- 
mily, I  cannot  mourn  in  truth  for  her  who 
caused  the  misery. 

Samson. 

Speak  not  of  the  woman;  it  is  a  subject 
hateful  to  my  soul!  Had  my  heart  directed 
me  to  one  of  the  daughters  of  our  own  people, 
with  thy  discretion,  mother,  never  should  I 
have  been  a  dupe  to  artifice,  or  experienced  the 
remorse  which  now  distracts  me.  But  I  will 
arise,  and  make  my  dwelling  on  the  rock  of 
Etam.  "  The  Philistines  have  pitched  their 
tents  in  Judab,"  and  will  quickly  surround  me. 
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Who  then  shall  have  dominion  will  be  speedily 
decided.  Every  sinew  in  my  arm  is  endowed 
with  supernatural  strength.  The  spirit  which 
came  upon  me  at  Askelon  was  but  the  lightness 
of  the  zephyr,  compared  to  that  which  now  ani- 
mates my  frame. 

Manoah. 

This  is  the  madness  of  despair.  What  can 
thy  arm  avail  against  the  force  of  thousands !  for 
thine  enemies  are  spread  in  every  direction  over 
the  vale  of  Lehi.  It  is  not  private  revenge,  but 
national  justice,  that  the  Lord  approves.  He 
has  no  covenant  with  the  oppressor.  "  His 
work  is  honorable  and  glorious." 

Samson. 

"  Let  me  but  be  avenged  of  mine  enemies — 
then  will  I  cease." 

Manoah. 

It  is  a  perilous  and  bold  attempt!  In  the 
portentous  hour  of  trial,  when  destruction 
rages,  and  every  nerve  is  agitated  with  the  wild 
frenzy  of  despair — when  the  shouts  of  victory 
re-echo  from  thine  adversaries,  where  is  thy  re- 
fuge ? — where  thy  deliverance  ? 

Samson. 

He  who  foils  the  victor  at  the  crisis  of  his 
glory,  the  Lord  God  of  our  fathers,  who  dis- 
possessed the  Amorites  from  before  his  people 
Israel,  is  my  strong  hold,  the  rock  of  my  defence. 
Should  the  cruel  messenger  of  death  ride  on 
the  tempest  of  the  battle,  and  the  arrow  strike 
my  own  heart,  joyfully  shall  I  raise  my  thoughts 
to  heaven — then  slumber  with  the  dead ! 

Manoah. 
Samson,  my  son!— O  that  my  words  could 
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quell  thy  darkened  spirit !  then  would  I  speak 
of  comfort,  and  save  thee  from  remorse.  Thou 
bravest  death,  but  thinkest  not  of  future  judg- 
ment. 

Samsons  Mother. 

Do  not  strive  to  conquer — thy  calm  and 
equal  temper,  Manoah,  cannot  mingle  with  thy 
son's — the  time  to  form  the  mind,  and  tame  the 
spirit,  is  when  the  thoughts  are  ductile,  and  the 
heart  not  hardened.  But  look  upon  Samson's 
countenance,  how  wonderfully  and  awfully  it  is 
changed ;  it  prepares  me  to  expect  mighty  deeds 
from  his  hands! 

Manoah. 

The  spirit  which  glows  in  Samson's  eye  is 
but  the  hateful  working  of  revenge. — Thou 
shouldst  compassionate  his  weakness,  not  lead 
him  to  destruction ! 

Samson's  Mother. 

Did  not  the  Holy  One  of  Israel  miraculously 
dry  up  the  waters  of  Jordan  ? — At  the  loud 
blast  of  the  trumpet,  and  the  resounding  shout 
of  the  people,  were  not  the  walls  of  Jericho 
levelled  with  the  earth? — And  has  He  not, 
in  various  instances,  signally  displayed  the 
strength  of  His  arm,  and  His  judgments  to  the 
wicked? — Why  should  we  distrust  the  wisdom 
which  has  been  so  abundantly  manifested  to 
our  forefathers  ? 

Manoah. 

Where  is  thy  prudence,  or  a  mother's  feelings, 
that  thou  canst  thus  boldly  deliver  thy  son  to 
destruction  ? — Has  the  Lord  forsaken  thee  too  ? 

Samsons  Mother. 

O  Manoah !  Think  of  the  day  when  the 
angel  ascended  in  the  bright  flame  off  the  altar ; 
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and  the  sudden  fear  which  made  us  with  very 
trembling  fall  upon  the  earth : — was  the  loving 
kindness  of  our  God  then  displayed  in  vain? 

Samson. 

I  have  not  bent  the  knee  unto  thee,  mother, 
since  the  playful  hours  of  childhood ;  when, 
guided  by  thy  counsels,  my  thoughts  were 
raised  to  the  Great  Author  of  my  being — I 
dare  not  resume  my  station  at  thy  feet;  but, 

0  may  all  my  past  transgressions  be  forgot ! 
May  I  scatter  my  enemies  as  the  dust  by  the 
whirlwind  ;  and  be  a  remote,  if  not  a  powerful 
means,  of  establishing  peace  in    Israel :  but, 
above  all,  may  I  regain  the  favor  of  Him  whom 

1  now  humbly  address,  and  become  the  pride 
and  honor  of  my  parents  ;  that  when  their  sun 
goeth  down,  a  blessing  may  descend  upon  me. 

Manoah. 

And  may  thy  imprudence  act  as  a  warning 
voice  to  future  generations !  At  the  crisis  of 
thy  fate,  hadst  thou,  with  noble  self-denial,  been 
resolute  in  conquering  thy  feelings,  the  recom- 
pense for  obedience  so  grateful  to  our  hearts, 
would  have  been  the  fostering  care  of  the 
Almighty,  and  the  well  earned  meed  of  self-ap- 
plause. 

Samson. 

Vain  is  the  task  of  teaching  erring  youth  the 
path  to  wisdom ! — when  passion  rules  the  soul, 
then  filial  love  and  patriotic  virtues  are  in- 
stantly dissevered  from  the  heart. 

Manoah. 

We  have  loved  thee,  my  son,  with  a  too 
partial  fondness,  and  "  considering  correction 
grievous,"  carelessly  allowed  thee  to  follow  the 
foolish  path  thy  fro  ward  spirit  dictated.  Had 
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we  restrained  the  rashness  of  thy  temper,  and 
resolutely  checked  each  youthful  error,  these 
hateful  passions  would  gradually  have  been 
conquered,  and  the  evil  concerning  the  Philis- 
tines would  not  have  fallen  so  heavily  on  our 
hearts.  Thy  mother,  though  she  justifies  thy 
ways,  secretly  condemns  the  fierce  anger  which 
did  tempt  thee  to  burn  the  standing  corn;  and 
with  so  much  wrath  cast  desolation  over  the 
vineyards  of  thine  adversaries. 

Samson. 

My  follies  have  been  grievous,  and  grievous 
are  my  sufferings  !  Father,  my  spirit  is  not  as 
other  men's ;  it  is  firmly  affianced  to  the  strength 
which  the  Almighty  hath  given  me !  The 
tortures  of  reflection  are  my  own,  and  the 
powerful  anguish  of  bodily  suffering;  but 
neither  can  subdue  me  !  Were  this  a  lofty 
fabric,  and  mine  enemies  surrounding  me,  give 
me  but  to  grasp  the  solid  pillars,  and  I  would 
instantly  and  resolutely  overthrow  them  and 
myself,  and  grind  my  oppressors  with  the  dust ! 

Manoah. 

Too  firmly  rooted  are  the  direful  passions 
which  destroy  thy  peace !  Oh  Samson,  still 
dear  art  thou  to  our  hearts ;  but,  when  I  think 
of  the  provocation  thou  hast  given  our  enemies, 
fear  slackens  every  nerve;  and  from  the  sadness 
of  my  soul,  I  could  exclaim,  Strengthen  my 
heart,  thou  Holy  One  of  Israel,  that  1  may 
never  condemn  thy  wisdom  in  yielding  to  my 
prayer ! 
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RUTH. 


PART  I. 


Naomi. 

HERE  will  I  rest.  This  cool,  refreshing  shade 
affords  a  welcome  shelter.  How  does  the 
varied  scene  remind  me  of  days  for  ever  past! 
By  this  grove  of  cypress  Elimelech  and  our 
children  reposed,  as  we  were  going  to  sojourn 
in  the  land  of  Moab.  We  thought  not  of  the 
dearth  in  Judah,  for  all  our  joys  were  with  us. 
But  I,  who  came  forth  from  Bethlehem,  rich 
in  my  possessions,  cheerful  of  spirit — health 
brightening  every  feature,  delighting  only  in 
the  joys  of  those  so  dear  to  me — I,  even  I,  that 
was  so  happy — so  secure  in  all  my  hopes ! — 
am  now  returning  to  my  native  land,  solitary, 
dejected,  robbed  of  all  in  which  my  heart  was 
interested,  and  drooping  with  the  weight  of 
years  !  Go,  my  daughter,  thou  canst  not  com- 
fort me  !  Orpah  has  already  departed.  Why 
dost  thou  linger  here  ? 

Ruth. 

Orpah  has  friends  and  kindred  to  welcome 
her  return  to  Moab;  but,  whose  eyes  will 
sparkle  with  rapture  at  my  presence?  My 
friends  rest  in  the  silent  grave  ;  and  the  dwell- 
ing where  first  1  beheld  the  light  of  Heaven, 
is  become  the  habitation  of  strangers;  therefore, 
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my  interest,  equally  with  my  duty,  prompts  me 
not  to  forsake  thee. 

Naomi. 

Why  wilt  thou  follow  a  solitary  widow  into 
a  strange  land,  while  hope  has  power  to  ani- 
mate thee  ?  The  world  and  I  are  now  for  ever 
parted— for  all  that  soothed  and  cheered  my 
spirits  has  glided  from  my  mind.  My  wearied 
soul,  if  Heaven  be  but  kind,  will  soon  be 
quietly  at  rest.  Go  then,  my  daughter,  and 
take  with  thee  all  that  I  now  can  give — a 
blessing,  and  my  thanks  for  thy  unchanging 
kindness.  "  May  the  Lord  deal  with  thee,  as 
thou  hast  dealt  with  the  dead,  and  with  me;" 
and  give  thee  joy  here,  and  exalted  bliss  here- 
after. 

Ruth. 

Were  I  to  leave  thee  desolate  and  in  trouble, 
the  thought  would  cleave  unto  me,  even  unto 
death ! — Doubt  not  the  hand  that  gives  and 
takes  our  comforts — thou  hast  said,  the  Al- 
mighty judgeth  all  things  wisely. 

Naomi. 

When  [  felt  his  bounty,  then  I  spoke  with 
fervor;  but  a  troubled  spirit  changes  all  our 
thoughts.  I  want  no  comforter ;  therefore  de- 
part, 1  will  not  forget  thee. 

Ruth. 

"  Whither  thou  goest,  I  will  go — thy  people 
shall  be  my  people,  and  thy  God  my  God." 
From  these  words  I  will  never  depart. 

Naomi. 

I  am  old,  and  must  soon  depart  from  the  earth ; 
tarry  not  then  with  me,  for  thou  canst  not  pro- 
long my  days. 
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Ruth. 

But  I  can  make  them  pleasant;  and,  with 
>care  unceasing,  smooth  the  bed  of  sickness  : 
but  the  time  of  sorrow,  1  hope,  is  far  distant 
The  God  of  Jacob  will  preserve  thee  to  an 
honorable  old  age,  and  we  shall  be  a  mutual 
comfort.  Thy  prudence  will  direct  my  steps, 
and  my  exertions  and  duteous  affection  shall 
reward  the  kindness.  When  thou  art  refreshed, 
let  us  proceed  on  our  journey ;  as  we  advance 
to  the  land  of  Judah,  my  sorrows  are  beguiled 
with  hopes  of  unknown  happiness. 

Naomi. 

Bind  not  thyself  to  age  and  trouble;  thou 
knowest  not  what  it  is  to  be  the  sport  of 
fortune :  return,  I  pray  thee,  my  daughter ; 
thou  must  not  lose  the  joyful  days  of  life  in 
waiting  upon  me. 

Ruth. 

Do  not  despise  my  services;  but  let  my 
actions  prove  the  affection  that  I  feel.  Though 
the  endearing  ties,  that  first  engaged  me  to  thy 
interests,  are  dissolved  ;  still  my  mind  retains  a 
fond  remembrance  of  all  thy  loving  kindnesses : 
therefore,  "  where  thou  diest,  will  I  die,  and 
there  will  I  be  buried."  And  as  the  hours  steal 
on,  the  thought,  that  at  the  general  judgment 
we  shall  rise  together,  will  mingle  with  our 
brightest  hopes,  and  cheer  our  heaviest  hours. 

Naomi. 

How  can  I  reward  thee  for  being  so  stead- 
fastly minded*  to  wards  me? 

Ruth. 

The  reward  is  mine,  and  will  be  so  to  all 
eternity.    Didst  thou  not  dissipate  my  unbelief? 
H 
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and  wilt  thou  not  become  my  guide  to  im- 
mortality ? 

Naomi. 

If  we  abide  together,  we  must  eat  the  bread 
of  industry.  Will  not  thy  faith  depart,  when 
the  comforts  of  this  life  are  withdrawn  ? 

Ruth. 

When  fortune  smiles,  it  is  then  that  faith 
departs.  Elate  with  worldly  joy,  we  cease  to 
bless  the  hand  from  whence  we  reap  our  com- 
forts :  but  advise  me  how  to  secure  them,  and 
thou  shalt  acknowledge  that  good  has  arisen 
from  evil.  I  mean,  if  Providence  so  will. 

Naomi. 

It  is  now  the  glad  season  of  barley  harvest ; 
therefore,  when  we  arrive  in  Bethlehem,  thou 
shalt  go  into  the  fields  of  Boaz,  my  kinsman, 
"  and  gather  after  the  reapers  among  the 
sheaves." 

Ruth. 

He  who  is  all  excellency  and  kindness,  will 
convert  the  labour  requisite  for  our  subsistence 
into  blessings  on  thy  head.  Tn  departing  from 
the  idols  of  Moab,  the  liveliest  hopes  animate 
my  spirits.  I  feel,  that  I  can  endure  hardships 
from  which  I  should  have  shrunk  appalled  when 
in  fancied  security  I  relied  upon  a  senseless 
image,  the  work  of  men's  hands. 

Naomi. 

Beware  of  this  enthusiasm:  while  we  ac- 
knowledge the  being  who  formed  the  constella- 
tions in  the  heavens,  "  and  whose  spirit  gar- 
nished the  earth ;"  we  must  not  forget,  that  He 
beholdeth  all  our  ways,  and  every  thought  of 
the  heart ;  never  can  we  evade  His  piercing  eye, 
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for  the  darkness  and  the  light  are  alike  unto 
Him. 

Ruth. 

Guided  by  thy  wisdom  and  discretion,  what 
have  I  to  fear? 

Naomi. 

Rest  not  on  human  judgment,  Ruth,  nor  trust 
in  the  counsels  of  thine  own  heart;  for  weak 
and  imperfect  is  our  judgment— fragile,  and 
prone  to  folly,  all  our  thoughts. 

Ruth. 

Whom  on  earth  shall  I  trust  but  thyself? 
With  whom  can  I  travel  the  pilgrimage  of  this 
world  with  equal  confidence  and  security  ?  In 
thy  tenderness  my  sorrows  are  assuaged  ;  and 
by  thy  superior  knowledge,  and  well  tried  ex- 
cellence, my  soul  is  strengthened. 

Naomi. 

How  rashly  did  1  exclaim,  "  that  the  Lord 
had  dealt  very  bitterly  with  me  !"  Thus  it  is : 
when  troubles  assail  us,  with  a  desponding 
spirit  we  extend  our  thoughts  to  the  gloomy 
future ;  but  He  who  "  distributed!  sorrow" 
with  a  father's  tenderness,  multiplies  our  joys 
from  unexpected  sources.  In  thy  dutiful  re- 
gard, my  daughter,  I  behold  the  tender  mercies 
of  Jehovah,  and  perceive  that  He  hath  not  testi- 
fied against  me  in  anger,  but  from  his  abundant 
wisdom  and  love. 


PART  II. 


JBoaz. 
"WnosE  damsel  is  this?" 

H2 
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Reaper. 

"  It  is  the  Moabitish  damsel,  that  came  back 
with  Naomi  from  the  country  of  Moab." 

Boaz. 

Thou  hast  said.  Return  to  thy  labour,  and  see 
that  all  things  are  in  readiness  against  my  coin- 
ing. (To  Ruth.)  Thou  hast  heard  our  words; 
but  be  not  afraid.  I  am  lord  over  these  fields, 
but  I  despise  not  the  dejected  mourner,  nor  do 
I  take  delight  in  reproving  a  stranger,  who 
loiters  here  with  the  hope  of  gathering  the  fallen 
barley ;  for  that  which  is  scattered  over  the 
earth  is  the  harvest  of  the  aged,  and  children 
who  cannot  provide  for  themselves. 

Ruth. 

My  lord,  1  return  unto  the  earth  that  which 
I  had  taken. 

Boaz. 

I  did  not  speak  in  anger — it  is  the  thoughtless 
and  the  idle  whom  I  question.  I  do  not  deny 
my  aid  to  the  miserable,  or  the  destitute — the 
daughter  of  Naomi  has  no  claim,  1  hope,  upon 
my  bounty. 

Ruth. 

It  is  not  for  me  to  speak  our  wants,  my 
lord.  By  my  mother's  counsel  I  entered  these 
fields  to  glean  after  the  reapers.  I  obeyed  her, 
for  all  her  commands  are  dear  to  my  heart. 

Boaz. 

Why  didst  thou  leave  the  land  of  thy  nati- 
vity, and  come  unto  a  people  whom  thou  knew 
not  heretofore  ? 

Ruth. 
It  was  to  comfort  my  mother,  my  lord,  and 
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to  secure  to  myself  a  wise  and  prudent  friend  : 
these  were  the  objects  of  my  journey  unto  Beth- 
lehem. 

Boaz. 

But  wherefore  not  remain  with  friends  whom 
Providence  had  given  to  thee  as  protectors? 
The  tie  is  broken,  which  did  unite  thee  to  my 
kinswoman. 

Ruth. 

True,  my  lord;  but  the  spirit  of  kindness 
and  affection  still  remains.  I  had  few  friends 
either  to  leave,  or  to  cherish  me  in  Moab — the 
remembrance  of  past  joys  and  sorrows  will 
retain  me  in  any  situation  or  country,  my  mo- 
ther's solace  and  companion. 

Boaz. 

"  It  has  been  fully  shewn  to  me,  all  thou  hast 
done  to  thy  mother-in-law,  since  the  death  of 
thy  husband  ;  and  a  full  reward  will  be  given 
by  the  Lord  God  of  Israel,  under  whose  wings 
thou  art  come  to  trust." 

Ruth. 

We  act  right,  my  lord,  when  excited  by  a  sense 
of  benefits  received :  let  not  then  the  goodness 
of  Naomi  be  disregarded,  for  to  her  kindness 
I  owe  this  praise. 

23oaz, 

I  grant  thy  mother  has  those  sterling  virtues 
which  command  respect;  but  where  are  the 
gentler  qualities,  the  kind  affections,  which  are 
not  adjusted  for  the  world's  eye? 

Ruth. 

They  reign  with  my  mother,  my  lord !  When 
Naomi  entered  the  dwelling  of  her  son,  peace 
always  attended  her  steps.  Never,  with  sullen 
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aspect,  did  she  refuse  our  proffered  cheer,  or 
make  comparisons  to  my  prejudice,  to  injure 
me  in  the  heart  of  Mahlon.  When  petty  qon- 
tentions  arose,  (and  arise  they  will,  even  where 
the  affections  are  the  most  closely  united,)  how 
did  she  plead  my  cause,  converted  my  very 
errors  into  superior  virtues.  The  slight  omis- 
sions in  my  household  duties  she  kindly  disre- 
garded, or  with  a  gentle  smile  that  authorised 
the  act,  deliberated  not  a  moment  to  restore  all 
to  its  proper  state. 

Boaz. 

Thy  words,  my  daughter,  prove  my  kins- 
woman most  worthy  of  my  favour. 

Ruth. 

My  lord,  I  have  not  language  to  repeat  the 
many  virtues  of  my  mother.  If  a  spirit  not 
forward  to  offend,  out  lenient  to  the  offender ; 
if  charity  wisely  regulated,  and  principles  of 
uniform  integrity  under  every  change,  deserve  a 
memorial — Naomi  must  secure  your  lasting 
esteem,  and  dwell  for  ever  in  my  heart. 

Boaz. 

I  will  remember,  and  reward  thy  mother's 
virtues.  But  why  did  1  behold  the  semblance 
of  conscious  error,  when  I  first  addressed  thee  ? 
Does  not  the  purity  of  the  heart  give  firm  sere- 
nity to  the  countenance  ? 

Ruth. 

You  judge,  my  lord,  but  cannot  form  a  cor- 
rect judgment  of  the  thoughts  of  any  human 
being.  The  emotions  of  the  features,  my  lord, 
are  often  at  variance  with  the  feelings  of  the 
heart.  I  was  a  stranger  in  the  land,  and  unused 
to  suspicion:  the  confusion,  therefore,  might 
proceed  from  the  thought  that  I  was  injured. 
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Soaz. 

Thy  words  give  confidence. — Trust  me,  1 
would  not  willingly  hurt  the  feelings  of  the 
lowliest  of  God's  creatures;  think  then  whe- 
ther I  would  give  pain  to  the  heart  which  has 
experienced  sorrow.  In  future  abide  fast  by 
my  maidens,  I  will  charge  the  young  men  to 
have  respect  to  the  daughter  of  my  kinswoman. 
Come  daily  to  the  fields  during  the  cheerful 
period  of  harvest ;  and  when  the  barley  and 
wheat  are  gathered  into  the  granaries,  I  will 
consider  of  other  means  to  secure  the  comforts 
of  life.  JNot  a  word  in  reply.  Return  to  Na- 
omi, with  the  assurance  that  she  retains  my 
sincere  regard,  and  veneration  for  her  numerous 
virtues. 


PART   III. 


Naomi. 
WHAT  is  the  subject  of  thy  meditation,  Ruth? 

Ruth. 

I  was  thinking  of  the  days  now  passed  into 
oblivion,  and  am  astonished  at  my  present 
feelings !  How  is  it,  mother,  that  in  the  short 
interval  of  our  abode  in  Judah,  I  have  so  often 
ceased  to  mourn  the  death  of  our  beloved  Mah- 
lon. — Has  a  new  country  and  people  changed 
my  nature? 

Naomi. 

The  human  heart,  Ruth,  is  ever  varying! 
As  the  vapours  which  rise  from  the  earth,  and 
we  mark  not  how  they  vanish,  so  the  remem- 
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brance  of  past  events  escapes  our  mind ;  for  He 
who  giveth  the  bitterness  of  wormwood  in  the 
sorrows  the  soul  is  to  endure;  in  his  own  good 
time  raiseth  the  drooping  spirit,  and  new  ob- 
jects and  lively  hopes  arise  to  lead  our  thoughts 
entirely  from  the  grave. 

Ruth. 

Thou  speakest  words  of  comfort,  mother :  I 
had  blamed  my  heart  for  light  and  thoughtless 
feelings;  but  the  change  in  our  thoughts — all 
things,  I  perceive — proceed  from  a  being  wise 
and  benevolent.  Vain  would  have  been  my 
prayers  for  peace  to  the  gilded  Shemosh,  or 
cold,  lifeless  Ashtorah ;  but  still  I  am  astonished 
at  the  instability  of  my  temper,  my  indifference 
to  pursuits  which  once  delighted  me.  I  am,  in 
truth,  become  a  stranger  to  myself. 

Naomi. 

With  secret  sorrow  I  have  marked  thy  con- 
duct, Ruth.  The  months  we  were  detained  in 
Moab,  1  lamented  thy  afflictions  with  a  mo- 
ther's tenderness;  but  relied  upon  the  Heavenly 
Protector  to  remove  the  cause  of  sorrow  from 
thy  heart.  On  our  arrival  in  Bethlehem,  with 
joy  1  saw  gladness  revisit  thine  eye — thy  daily 
visits  to  my  kinsman's  fields  seemed  to  restore 
thee  to  thyself.  But,  now,  when  thou  art  re- 
turned to  our  household  duties,  I  behold  thee 
changeable  in  temper,  wavering  in  thy  pursuits, 
careless  in  the  discharge  of  duty;  and  that 
spirit  vanished,  which  was  to  support  thee  in 
all  the  trials  of  this  mortal  state. 

Ruth. 

Do  not  go  on !  1  know  my  errors,  but  can- 
not reveal  my  thoughts,  for  thou  wouldst  con- 
demn the  folly.  But  listen,  mother !  Dost  thou 
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not  hear  the  distant  sound  of  music  ?  It  is  the 
celebration  of  harvest  home,  the  damsels  have 
been  preparing  chaplets  of  flowers  to  decorate 
the  tables ;  and  as  I  passed  by  the  dwelling  of 
thy  kinsman,  all  appeared  joyous  confusion. 

Naomi. 

Did  not  Boaz  invite  thee  to  join  the  festivi- 
ties ? 

Ruth. 

Mother,  I  was  not  asked,  nor  did  I  wish  to 
go — his  people  would  make  me  the  object  of 
their  ridicule ;  for  malice,  even  in  mirth,  go- 
verns the  weak  and  foolish.  Give  me  the  plea- 
santry, which  glows  with  kindness,  and  with 
pure  and  gentle  warmth  of  heart. 

Naomi. 

Thou  art  indeed  a  stranger  to  thyself:  say, 
what  has  caused  this  unexpected  discontent? 
My  noble  kinsman  cannot  have  given  offence ! 

Ruth. 

Thou  dost  mistake  me,  mother.  Wisdom 
with  reserve  governeth  thy  kinsman's  ways — he 
is  not  lavish  of  his  promises ;  but  where  his 
words  fail,  his  heart  speaketh  kindly — he  seem- 
eth  not  to  study  the  plaudits  of  men,  but  liveth 
to  his  own  conscience,  and  to  the  God  whom 
he  faithfully  serves.  It  was  of  his  people  I 
was  thinking.  When  Boaz  hath  commanded 
the  young  men  to  fall  some  handfuls  of  barley 
on  purpose  for  me,  and  to  rebuke  me  not  when 
I  gathered  them  from  the  earth ;  it  is  true  they 
obeyed  the  order,  but  the  smile  of  silent  con- 
tempt generally  accompanied  the  action. 

Naomi. 
A  cheerful  spirit  is  the  friend  of  youth :  thy 
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reserve  has  no  doubt  excited  the  displeasure  of 
the  people.  If  any  secret  wish  lurks  in  thy 
bosom  to  return  to  Moab,  do  not  think  thyself 
bound  by  any  obligation  to  remain  with  me  in 
the  land  of  Judah. 

Ruth. 

"  Entreat  me  not  to  leave  thee,  nor  to  depart, 
for  only  death  shall  separate  thee  and  me."  Ah, 
who  draws  nigh !  Behold  it  is  thy  kinsman ! 
Why  is  he  coming  hither ! 

Naomi. 

Rest  thyself  in  peace,  my  daughter,  it  will 
soon  be  known. 

(Soaz  enters.) 
Boaz. 

The  blessing  of  the  God  of  Israel  be  upon 
Naomi's  dwelling  : — This  is  our  yearly  festival, 
the  day  of  rejoicing ;  for  the  fruits  of  the  earth 
are  gathered  into  our  granaries.  May  it  be  a 
day  of  consolation  and  of  joy  to  thee!  But 
where  is  thy  handmaid  ? 

Naomi. 

Ruth,  come  forth,  my  kinsman  desireth  to 
greet  thee  with  pleasant  tidings. 

Ruth. 

If  this  be  your  design,  my  lord,  I  thank  you; 
but  pleasant  tidings  are  not  for  me  in  Judah. 

Boaz. 

Hearken  to  my  words,  and  then  consider — 
But  come  hither,  Ruth,  and  Naomi,  my  kins- 
woman, I  would  not  that  my  words  should 
pass  as  the  winds  of  heaven,  leaving  no  track  to 
mark  their  passage.  The  people  are  assembled 
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at  the  city  gates,  where  the  elders  are  now  sit- 
ting ;  I  have  hastened  hither,  my  kinswoman,  to 
advise  thee  of  our  goings  on ;  and  may  I  be 
despised  of  all  men,  if  I  act  unworthily  in  Epa- 
trath  to  those  whom  I  am  bound  by  duty  to 
protect!  Thou  knowest  "  that  a  parcel  of 
land  is  to  be  sold,  which  was  our  brother 
Elimelech's." 

Naomi. 

And  in  thy  countenance  1  behold,  and  read 
the  generous  purpose.  If  I  comply,  the  people 
will  think  I  have  visited  Judah  only  to  take  ad- 
vantage of  thy  well  known  liberality. 

13oaz. 

I  do  what  I  will  with  mine  own,  nor  do  I  ever 
interfere  with  my  neighbours'  plans ;  but  my 
liberality,  as  thou  dost  style  it,  is  not  wholly  free 
from  selfishness.  I  am  covetous  of  the  noblest 
reward,  that  which  can  produce  peace  to  my 
mind,  and  gladden  my  household — the  blessing 
of  all  others  of  inestimable  price,  which  calls 
forth  our  highest  earthly  gratitude,  or  proves 
the  bitterest  portion  of  sorrow  given  to  man ! — 
Ruth  !— dare  I  proceed  ? 

Ruth. 

My  lord ! 

Naomi. 

Wherefore  this  amazement?  Speak,  my  kins- 
man !  Ruth  does  not  seem  disposed  to  answer 
thee. 

Hoaz. 

I  will  speak,  and  the  Lord  prosper  my 
words!— When  first  I  saw  thy  daughter  gleaning 
in  my  fields,  Naomi,  I  own  I  had  no  interest  in 
her  fate;  but  when  I  heard  that  she  belonged 
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to  thee,  I  freely  questioned  her — prudence 
seemed  to  dwell  upon  her  lips,  and  a  gentle 
spirit  reigned  in  her  modest  eye. — But  1  am 
not  one  that  judgeth  by  eloquence  of  counte- 
nance or  graciousness  of  speech;  it  is  by 
watching  the  effect  of  change  of  temper,  when 
vexed  or  pleased,  that  I  decide  on  character : 
1  would  not  therefore  yield  to  excellence,  how- 
ever fair  in  seeming,  until  1  had  tried  by  a  surer 
test— and  Ruth  hath  answered  all  my  hopes, 
except  the  one  which  now  remains  depending 
on  her  word  I 

Naomi. 

Thou  wouldst  not  be  deceived,  for  1  have 
marked  her  well ;  and  though  my  son  was  as  a 
rich  heritage  unto  my  heart,  Ruth  is  not  the 
less  regarded ! 

Boaz. 

By  slow  degrees  my  thoughts  inclined  unto 
thy  daughter,  but  now  they  are  fervently  and 
firmly  fixed:  without  Ruth,  my  future  life  will 
be  desolate.  I  have  seen  women  fairer,  with 
charms  more  highly  heightened  with  the  secret 
consciousness  of  worth ;  but  I  look  not  for  per- 
fection in  any  human  character.  All  that  I 
desire  is  a  being  whose  errors  will  be  chastened 
with  discretion — who  will  freely  forgive  my 
faults,  carefully  watch  over  my  interest — whose 
excellence  will  consist  in  a  quiet  observance  of 
duty — to  whom  I  can  honestly  say  in  the  hour 
of  my  departure,  Thou  hast  been  the  comfort, 
the  blessing  of  life  ! — Wilt  thou  be  this  to  me, 
Ruth? — Divide  my  cares,  and  sooth  me  with 
cheerfulness  ? — "  When  the  keepers  of  the  house 
shall  tremble,"  wilt  thou  then  subdue  the  part- 
ing pang,  and,  in  words  of  heavenly  wisdom, 
teach  me  how  to  die  ? 


A   SACRED   DRAMA.  109 

Naomi. 

Confirm  the  blessing!  Speak,  Ruth,  is  not 
my  kinsman  worthy  of  an  answer? 

Ruth. 

Most  worthy ! — but  how  shall  I  explain  all 
that  passes  in  my  mind  ? 

Naomi. 

Thy  words  will  be  a  faithful  witness  of  thy 
thoughts. — Speak  then,  my  daughter,  no  enemy 
lies  in  wait  to  turn  thy  speech  to  evil:  we  know 
our  own  defects,  and  therefore  judge  with  kind- 
ness. 

Ruth. 

Mother,  thou  art  ever  my  support ! — My 
lord,  when  my  vows  were  ratified  to  Mahlon, 
affections,  most  sincere,  strengthened  my  desire 
to  fulfil  my  duty  to  the  utmost,  and  years  of 
confiding  tenderness  confirmed  a  mutual  re- 
gard. In  the  joy  which  others  expressed,  I 
beheld  their  exultation ;  but  mine  was  the  silent 
homage  of  a  grateful  heart — grateful  for  the 
blessings  which  crowned  my  life,  and  the  good- 
ness of  him  whom  I  had  vowed  to  honour! 

Naomi. 

Thy   words,    my   daughter but  go   on ! 

—think  not  that  I  have  spoken. 

Ruth. 

Thus  passed  my  days,  my  lord  !  I  went  not 
beyond  my  home  in  search  of  peace,  for  its 
mildest  beams  were  spread  over  our  own  dwell- 
ing. But  happiness,  my  lord,  is  seldom  unmixed 
upon  earth! — the  hour — the  dreadful  hour  ar- 
rived! when  all  that  was  dear  to  existence,  was 
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to  be  removed  from  my  eyes  ! — when  the  voice 
which  had  dwelt,  as  music  that  charms  the  trou- 
bled soul,  upon  mine  ear,  was  to  be  for  ever  si- 
lent! Then,  indeed,  was  "the silver  cord  loosed !" 
and  as  it  broke,  my  senses  were  stunned  with 
grief — grief  indescribable!  The  bitterness  of 
death  seized  my  spirit,  and,  when  I  revived,  I 
knew  no  consolation — no  hope  could  I  dis- 
cover !  for  all  was  gloom  and  darkness  to  my 
mind !  Vainly  did  [  think  that  my  heart  would 
never  be  estranged  from  the  tomb  of  him  I  had 
so  affectionately  and  truly  loved !  But  how 
unequal  and  inconsistent  is  my  character !  Time 
has  soothed  the  sadness  which  had  overwhelmed 
me,  and  the  remembrance  of  my  beloved  Mah- 
lon's  virtues  and  his  tenderness  only  remain 
of  all  that  I  had  thought  and  suffered ! — My 
lord,  how  shall  I  declare  that  Bethlehem  and 
the  protector  of  the  friendless  ? — but  my  spirits 
strive  against  my  words ! 

Naomi. 

Cease,  my  daughter,  I  have  joy  in  speaking 
for  thee.  1  know  thy  virtues,  the  agitation  of 
thy  mind,  the  excellence  of  thy  temper;  therefore 
receive  Boaz,  my  kinsman,  from  my  hands. 
Transfer  all  thy  affections  to  him,  "  whose  name 
is  famous  over  Israel;"  and  become  "  a  restorer 
of  my  life,  and  a  nourisher  of  my  old  age !"  The 
sacrifice  of  thy  own  peace  could  not  benefit  an 
immortal  spirit;  nor  will  he,  whom  thou  art 
henceforth  to  honour,  refuse  thee  the  consolation 
of  cherishing  the  memory  of  the  man,  whose 
happiness  thou  didst  so  nobly  constitute ! 

__ 
jSoaz. 

O  Naomi!  and  Ruth,  my  beloved  daughter! 
ye  know  not  the  happiness  ye  have  so  gene- 
rously imparted!  Gloriously  indeed  are  the 
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prospects  of  this  life  brightened !— Hitherto,  I 
have  passively  attended  to  the  duties  of  my  sta- 
tion, I  have  beheld  joy  enliven  the  eyes  of  my 
domestics,  and  viewed  with  complacency  the 
smile  of  gratitude  on  the  countenances  of  those 
persons,  whom  from  my  abundance  I  had  suc- 
coured. But  the  good  1  had  the  power  so  freely 
to  dispense,  had  but  a  transient  effect  in  bestow- 
ing peace  to  my  own  bosom !  Often  have  I  tra- 
versed the  solitary  apartments  in  my  house, 
\vhile  discontent  has  preyed  upon  my  mind; 
and  anxiously  have  1  solicited  from  the  unerring 
Jehovah,  "  this  first  of  earthly  blessings."  Come 
then,  beloved  Ruth,  and  Naomi,  thy  mother,  in 
my  heart  ye  shall  reign  without  an  earthly  rival. 
There  is  only  one  Great  Being  who  claims  supe- 
riority. 1  shall  redeem  thy  inheritance,  Naomi ; 
and  thy  daughter-in-law,  who  loveth  thee,  will 
bless  thee  for  all  thy  tenderness  towards  her, 
Moab  will  fade  from  her  remembrance,  and 
Judah  become  her  resting  place,  until  the  hour 
when  her  soul  returns  unblemished  to  its 
Creator ! 
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PART  I. 


Saul 

IN  the  days  of  youthful  prime,  often  have  1 
wandered,  with  heart  elate,  through  dreary 
wastes,  pausing  to  listen  to  the  cadence  of  the 
solitary  midnight  bird,  or  the  mysterious  sound 
of  mighty  rushing  waters  !  then,  my  mind,  obe- 
dient to  my  will,  experienced  no  perturbed 
emotions :  but  now  the  slightest  sound  appals 
my  fancy,  I  start  in  horror,  and,  with  eager  eyes 
and  fluttering  spirits,  hastily  demand  the  name- 
less object  of  my  fear !  (Mychal  comes  forward.) 
Ah !  who  dares  trespass  oil  my  secret  thoughts? 

Mychal. 

Mychal,  your  daughter  is  before  you :— no 
stranger  has  intruded. 

Saul. 

Daughter!— It  is  a  word  pregnant  with 
treachery—a  cankerworm,  preying  upon  the 
heart ! 

Mychal. 

I  will  not  murmur  at  unkindness,  for  I  know 
full  well  the  feelings  of  my  lord  the  king. 

Saul 

Yes,  thou  vie  west  the  distraction  of  my  soul ; 
but  pity  toucheth  not  thy  own.     Where  is  the 
i  2 
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hateful  David  ?  He  that  premeditates  the  ruin 
of  thy  father's  house,  and  upon  its  broken  frag- 
ments means  to  raise  a  mighty  edifice  ? 

Mychal. 

0  my  lord  the  king!  give  not  unto  the  valiant 
David  a  plea  for  a  revolt,  for  by  contempt  and 
persecution  wrath  suddenly  ariseth ;  then  trea- 
son is  sharpened  to  the  finest  edge,  and  be- 
comes a  dangerous  weapon. 

Saul. 

Thou  hast  madly  released  thy  husband  from 
his  toils.  Woe  unto  those  who  innocently  cross 
his  path !  The  prowling  wolf  broke  forth  from 
thraldom  will  start  upon  his  prey  with  violence 
less  destructive. 

Mychal. 

My  gracious  sire!  think  not  the  nature  of 
the  noble-minded  David  thus  corrupt:  though 
an  humble  Shepherd's  son,  with  him  exalted 
wisdom  reigns.  When,  in  your  defence,  he 
tried  his  skill  in  battle,  to  him  was  given  the 
victory  by  the  invisible,  the  living  God !  But 
the  oppression  of  the  mighty  will  rouse  the 
meekest  spirit  to  revenge. 

Saul. 

The  thoughts  of  thine  heart  thine  eyes  would 
betray,  even  were  thy  lips  silent.  Thou  utterest 
forth  praise  only  to  torment ! 

Mychal. 

1  would  that  my  eyes  were  vouchers,  thus  to 
be  credited,  then  would  my  thoughts  be  traced 
to  their  utmost  source !     O  my  father !  in  the 
fulness  of  your  own  soul,  for  the  blessings  con- 
ferred upon  the  nation  by  the  humble,  pious 
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David,  you  gratefully  resigned  unto  him  one  of 
the  treasures  of  your  house ;  honorably  was 
the  gift  bestowed :  it  was  deposited  with  the 
hope  that  it  would  prove  a  faithful  remem- 
brancer—as a  clear  and  steady  light  guide  him 
securely  on  his  way,  and,  in  an  evil  hour, 
promptly  preserve  him  from  destruction.  How 
far  it  has  answered  these  purposes  heaven  only 
knows. 

Saul 

Exult  not  in  my  folly  !  Thou  hast  deceived 
me,  M ychal — despised  thy  father,  the  appointed 
guardian  of  the  land  ! 

Mychcd. 
Wherein  have  I  acted  thus  wickedly? 

Saul. 

By  vexing  my  spirit  with  thy  ungrateful  con- 
duct ;  but  where  is  he  for  whom  thou  hast  en- 
countered the  weight  of  our  displeasure  ? 

Mychal. 

Far  from  hence,  my  lot d  the  king ;  but  whi- 
ther his  course  tends  is  not  for  me  to  declare. 

Saul 

How  craftily  dost  thou  dissemble,  seeming 
to  fear  vengeance,  and  secretly  forming  a  cove- 
nant to  destroy  thy  father's  peace. 

Mychal 

"  When  I  was  a  child,  my  lord,"  obedience 
was  solely  due  unto  yourself,  and  the  queen, 
my  mother ;  but  now  my  duties  are  divided  : 
if  I  would  avoid  offences  to  others,  or  injury 
to  myself,  I  must  weigh  the  consequences  of 
every  action.  Render  unto  the  persons  to 
whom  my  fate  is  linked,  not  only  tenderness, 
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but  justice.  In  saving  my  lord's  life, '  I  feel 
that  I  have  not  failed  either  in  duty  to  my  so- 
vereign, or  in  affection  for  my  father. 

Saul 

Thou  hast  proved  the  deep  deception  of  thy 
soul.  Where  is  the  tenderness  of  which  thou 
hast  boasted — which  thou  dost  so  daringly 
proclaim  ? 

Mychal. 

Do  not,  I  beseech  you,  my  honored  sire,  call 
my  wishes  boasting.  My  heart  is  still  unchanged 
in  duty.  When  David  through  my  means  de- 
scended from  the  battlement,  in  his  escape  I 
gloried ;  and,  as  1  marked  his  fading  shadow, 
by  the  moon's  pale  beam,  exulted  in  the  thought 
that  I  had  preserved  his  life.  To  dispraise,  to 
anger,  or  neglect,  I  can  submit ;  whilst  I  en- 
joy the  pleasing  thought  that  I  considered  the 
happiness  of  my  father  equally  with  my  own ; 
for  sincerely  and  tenderly  does  my  heart  che- 
rish that  love,  which  began  with  my  existence; 
and,  on  my  part,  will  only  close  with  life's  de- 
parting hour. 

Saul. 

Hence  from  my  sight! — thou  art  becoming 
hateful  to  my  thoughts. 

Mychal. 

Obedience  shall  follow  the  command ;— but 
O,  my  father,  think  of  me  with  tenderness; 
where  I  fail  to  please,  my  will,  not  my  affec- 
tions, are  restrained.  (Exit  Mychal.) 

Saul 

Why  is  it  that  1  am  thus  severely  chas- 
tened, that  to  the  iniquity  of  children  is  added 
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even  deeper  woes !  My  mind  is  conversant  with 
deeds  of  horror— -an  awful  chasm  is  open  to  my 
view,  upon  whose  brink  I  seem  to  balance 
between  a  world  of  darkness  and  this  hateful  life 
of  sorrow.  I  have  heard  that  by  some  secret 
mystic  spell  the  future  is  revealed :  whether  it 
leads  to  joy  or  anguish  undefined,  I  will  con- 
secrate my  future  hours  to  break  the  mystery. 
O  that  this  weary  pilgrimage  was  closed !  for 
of  this  world's  ways  my  soul  is  tortured  even 
unto  despair. 


PART  II. 


Saul 

UNCHECKED  by  fear,  my  enemy  has  again 
rashly  ventured  to  challenge  royal  clemency ; 
but  I  must  disguise  the  emotions  of  my  mind, 
for  one  approaches  that  will  put  every  feeling 
to  the  test !  (Jonathan,  Abner,  and  others  enter.) , 
"  Wherefore  cometh  not  the  son  of  Jesse  to 
meat?"  We  wait  his  presence. 

Jonathan. 

"  There  is  a  yearly  sacrifice  in  the  city, 
and  his  brother  hath  commanded  him  to  be 
there:"  this  is  the  reason  he  cometh  not  unto 
the  king's  table ;  and  in  truth,  my  sire,  he  has 
little  cause  to  be  anxious  for  the  honour ;  for 
humble  fare  in  the  lowliest  state  is  preferable 
to  hoarded  boards  without  security. 

Saul. 

Thou  speakest  sharp  words  with  a  deter- 
mined spirit.  To  whom  wert  thou  addressing 
thyself? 
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Jonathan. 

To  the  lord,  my  king,  the  father  of  Prince 
David. 

Saul 

Thou  disobedient,  rebellious  son  !  The  man 
whom  thy  perverseness  hath  chosen,  will  se- 
curely establish  himself  on  the  throne,  and  by 
his  selfish  stratagems  thy  father's  family  will  be 
reduced  to  a  level  with  the  meanest  of  the  hu- 
man race ! 

Jonathan. 

O  my  sire !  confide  not  in  the  cowardly  sug- 
gestions of  interested  men — men  who  would 
disturb  the  peace  of  Israel  by  exciting  a  spirit 
of  rebellion  in  the  land ;  for  the  illustrious 
character  of  David  will  induce  thousands  to 
espouse  his  cause. 

Courtier. 

Gracious  prince,  in  pity  respect  our  royal 
master's  feelings. 

Jonathan. 

Most  graciously  I  return  the  counsel  for 
thine  own  benefit.  I  think  thou  hast  a  father ! 
Nay,  look  not  thus  amazed !  resume  thy  court- 
ly presence,  or  we  shall  judge  that  honest  feel- 
ings have  unguardedly  betrayed  thee!  O  my 
sire,  be  not  so  basely  deceived  by  the  enemies 
of  my  noble  friend ! 

Saul. 

Friend !  what  is  this  friendship  which  thou 
dost  so  oft  invoke  ? — A  passion  that  destroys 
the  filial  affections  in  the  human  heart,  changes 
the  nature  of  our  noblest  duties,  and  at  all 
times  is  the  effect  of  obstinate  enthusiasm,  never 
a  permanent  regard  for  the  object  so  proudly 
distinguished. 
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Jonathan. 

Whilst  the  spirit  reigns,  my  lord,  let  me  in- 
dulge the  blessing.  It  is  my  duty  to  vindicate 
the  persecuted  David,  and  publicly  expose  the 
mischievous  reports  so  carefully  circulated  to 
his  prejudice. 

Saul. 

Forbear  this  insolence !  I  require  no  person 's 
judgment  to  direct  my  plans — I  know  that  dis- 
simulation dwelleth  in  the  heart  of  every  man 
who  courts  his  sovereign's  favor ;  but,  I  charge 
thee,  shake  off  the  heavy  shackles  that  impede 
thy  duty,  and  become  conspicuous  as  an  obe- 
dient son  and  guardian  of  a  monarch's  rights. 

Jonathan. 

The  language  of  duplicity,  my  sire,  has  ever 
been  a  stranger  to  my  lips,  nor  can  I  dis- 
tinguish myself  with  the  mere  semblance  of  af- 
fection ;  when  David  is  replaced  in  the  heart  of 
his  sovereign,  then  will  I  give  a  glorious  ex- 
ample of  unbounded  obedience,  and  changeless 
respect,  for  the  king  of  Israel's  decrees. 

Saul. 

Ah,  I  know  thy  base  intentions !  this  de- 
plorable spirit  of  rebellion  will  be  most  fatal 
in  its  consequences. 

Jonathan. 

O  my  sire,  ascribe  not  my  regard  for  David 
to  a  source  so  hateful !  That  which  enlighten- 
ed my  mind,  would  have  been  converted  into 
the  bitterness  of  gall,  had  it  been  ordained  that 
1  should  become  his  persecutor.  When  I  tasted 
the  honey  which  the  people  for  their  oath's  sake 


122  JONATHAN ! 

rejected,  my  eyes  were  suddenly  opened  ;  I 
saw  the  evil  which  did  abound ;  and  knew,  that 
he  who  looketh  on  the  heart,  would  never  ap- 
point the  king  of  Israel's  son  to  be  a  ruler  in 
the  land.  When  David,  in  his  humble  state, 
with  modest  dignity,  bent  the  knee  at  thy  ap- 
proach, my  heart  acknowledged  that  the  Lord 
was  with  him ;  but,  when  he  touched  the  harp 
with  so  much  cunning,  surprise  and  gratitude 
mingled  with  my  joy. 

Saul 

Jonathan,  my  son,  blind  to  thy  own  interest, 
with  weak  infatuation  thou  raiseth  up  an  idol  to 
confound  thyself! 

Oh  Abner,  my  faithful  Abner,  where  is  the 
noble  spirit  flown  which  breathed  with  gene- 
rous ardour  (until  he  saw  the  hateful  David)  in 
every  act  of  this  misguided  youth  ? 

AJmer. 

The  prince  forgets  the  presence  of  your  high- 
ness, and  the  respect  due  unto  your  state ; 
when  with  such  intemperate  heat,  he  vindicates 
the  man  who  has  excited  your  displeasure. 

Jonathan. 

Who  introduced  the  noble  youth  to  his  royal 
master  in  the  presence  chamber,  and  with  a 
smile  triumphant,  the  pledge  of  warm  approval, 
exultingly  pointed  to  the  ghastly  head  of  the  Phi- 
listine, which  the  young  conqueror,  in  the  name 
of  the  Great  Lord  of  Hosts,  had  so  surprisingly 
vanquished  ?  Did  not  thy  heart,  O  Abner,  ex- 
pand to  the  preserver  of  thy  country?  Nay, 
wouldst  thou  not  have  gloried  in  a  son,  who 
had  wrought  so  great  a  salvation  in  the  land  of 
Israel  ? 
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Abner. 

It  is  good  to  open  our  ears  to  discipline,  but 
the  prince  who  untimely  exalteth  a  friend, 
"  buildeth  his  house  as  a  moth,"  his  trust  is  as 
"  a  spider's  web.'* 

Jonathan. 

Gracious  Abner,  I  note  the  wisdom  of  thy 
words,  I  know  that  princes  build  their  houses 
in  deep  waters,  where  friends  seldom  approach  ; 
but  dost  thou  not  remember  the  time,  when 
the  Philistines  and  the  Israelites  had  put  the 
battle  in  array,  and  the  proud  Goliath,  in 
sullen,  stately  majesty  appeared  before  our  peo- 
ple? Hast  thou  forgot  the  consternation  and 
"  wild  dismay"  which  prevailed  amongst  them  ; 
and  how  impetuously  they  rushed  over  the  plain? 
The  loud  sounding  instruments  of  war  were 
crushed  beneath  their  feet — the  very  earth 
trembled  with  the  confusion  their  fears  excited ! 
Canst  thou  recal  the  terrors  of  that  awful  day, 
and  despise  the  noble  David  ?  Had  not  he,  a 
simple  shepherd,  a  stranger  to  the  warrior's 
arts  and  arms,  supported  by  the  spirit  of  the 
Almighty,  essayed  to  break  the  iron  bands  of 
despotism,  we  should  have  been  instantly  anni- 
hilated :  even  the  blazoned  shield  of  the  great 
Abner  of  the  hosts  would  not  have  been  our 
safeguard. 

Abner. 
My  lord,  the  prince,  I  humbly  thank  you. 

JonalJian. 

Good  Abner,  thou  art  freely  welcome.  When 
the  enemy  was  vanquished,  then  our  noble 
heroes  could  arise  undaunted,  and  with  shrill 
shouts  of  victory  pursued  the  men  of  Gath 
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even  to  the  gates  of  Ekron.  For  cowards  wisely 
forget  their  own  disgrace,  and  when  the  foe  is 
chased,  with  dexterous  cunning  become  bold 
champions  for  the  victor !  O  Abner,  when  I 
witnessed  David's  valiant  deeds,  and  saw  how 
diffident  he  was  of  praise,  then  did  I  love  him 
even  as  my  own  soul ! 

Saul. 

Be  this  the  reward  for  all  thy  baseness.  (Saul 
throws  the  javelin  at  his  son.) 

Jonathan. 

(Aside.)  I  thank  thee,  God  of  mercies,  for  my 
preservation.  The  last  hours  of  my  sire  will 
now  be  unembittered  with  remorse.  (Exit  Jo- 
nathan.) 

Saul. 

How  is  my  soul  afflicted.  Evils  multiply  in 
every  shape;  the  buds  of  virtue  are  destroyed 
in  the  hearts  of  my  children,  and  a  rebellious 
people  distract  me  with  their  bold  complaints  ! 
They  imperiously  demand  redress  for  grie- 
vances to  which  they  are  total  strangers,  and 
with  loud  clamour,  and  provoking  insolence, 
pursue  me  even  to  the  circle  of  my  court.  In 
all  this  goodly  land,  there  is  only  one  gentle 
heart  that  sympathises  in  my  sorrow ;  deny  me 
not  the  consolation,  Abner,  what  were  the 
world  without  thee  ? 

Abner. 

Be  not  dismayed,  my  sire!  we  have  ten 
thousand  resources  to  banish  civil  discord  from 
the  land !  Were  David  encompassed  with  a 
legion  of  friends,  opposed  to  the  Ziphites,  they 
would  be  as  a  shallow  brook  that  wageth  war 
with  the  mighty  waters  that  fertilise  the  land 
of  Egypt. 
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Saul. 

Ah,  Abner !  thy  words  are  as  the  light  dews 
of  heaven,  descending  upon  the  parched  earth, 
they  only  reach  the  surface ;  the  spirit  of  the 
Lord  has  departed  from  me,  and  the  demon  of 
discord  has  built  &  strong  tower  in  the  land  of 
Israel.  As  the  eagle  secure  in  his  nest,  and  the 
ancient  mariner  unrestrained  on  the  ocean,  so 
do  my  people,  and  the  children  of  my  love, 
exult  in  the  prosperity  of  their  idol. 


PART  III. 


Mychal. 

How  serene  and  lovely  is  the  evening  !  What 
praise  is  due  to  the  Omnipotent  Being,  whose 
power  is  never  limited!  Each  flower  and  shrub 
proclaim  the  renewed  kindness  of  a  gracious 
benefactor.  The  winds,  which  so  lately  levelled 
the  majestic  oak,  and  overwhelmed  the  humble 
tenants  of  the  earth,  scarcely  communicate 
the  slightest  motion  to  the  thick  foliage  that 
surrounds  me.  Let  me  then  confide  in  him, 
who  sways  the  mighty  elements,  and  from  the 
depths  of  woe  attunes  the  hearts  of  trembling 
mortals  to  prayer  and  praise.  (Jonathan  enters.) 

Jonathan. 

Mychal  here,  and  unattended !  I  thought  my 
father  had  arrested  thy  footsteps.  And  from 
his  precepts  thou  wert  wisely  gathering  motives, 
sanctified  by  royalty,  to  destroy  thy  husband  ! 
How  is  the  important  conquest  to  be  achieved ! 
Confide  the  important  secret  with  me,  trust  mey 
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I  am  no  babbler!  It  will  be  an  act  magnanimous, 
and  prove  to  the  base  sycophants  that  surround 
our  throne,  the  high  authority  with  which  we 
are  invested.  Oh !  how  I  love  to  watch  their 
subtle  countenances !  With  wily  smoothness 
they  learn  each  secret  wish.  How  eagerly  do 
they  grasp  at  honours  !  Ho\^  meekly  sustain  in- 
dignities until  they  have  reached  the  tottering 
pinnacle  of  glory !  then  behold  the  impatient 
workings  of  detested  pride  !  Csf* 

Mychal. 

Deride  not  the  wise  supporters  of  our  father's 
house,  for  evil  will  prevail,  my  prince,  when 
men  allied  to  royalty  treat  with  contempt  the 
rulers  of  the  land ;  but  thy  busy  mind  rapidly 
connects  a  thousand  vague,  uncertain  troubles  ; 
and  the  character  of  the  King  of  Israel's  son 
is  destroyed  in  zeal  for  his  noble  friend. 

Jonathan. 

Where  is  the  warmth,  the  honest  feelings  of 
thy  heart :  thou  speakest  as  a  being  tamed  by  a 
tyrant's  power,  not  as  the  beloved  wife  of  our 
exalted  David ! 

Mychal. 

Wherefore  this  vehemence,  my  brother? 
"  Judgment"  I  fear  is  not  as  a  robe  and  a  crown 
unto  thee."  Has  not  the  great  Creator  spread  de- 
solation over  our  father's  mind  ?  Are  we  then  to 
condemn  the  actions  which  result  from  a  dis- 
turbed imagination  ?  We  may  cautiously  avert 
the  evil  which  threatens  the  being  we  love ;  but 
let  us  decline  aggravating  the  king's  anger,  by 
haughty,  undissembled  opposition  to  his  will. 

Jonathan. 
This  weakness  is  contemptible ;  but  women 
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are  in  the  balance  as  feathers  floating  in   the 
air,  agitated  by  the  slightest  breath  of  heaven. 

Mychal. 

"  Whence  cometh  wisdom,"  and  who  formed 
the  mind,  with  all  its  weaknesses,  its  hopes, 
doubts,  and  terrors  ?  He  who  raised  the  moun- 
tains, and  calleth  forth  the  grass  in  the  valleys, 
hath  given  me  to  know  good  from  evil.  I  can- 
not say  how  the  foundation  of  the  world  was 
laid,  nor  would  it  profit  me  to  count  the  stars 
of  heaven  ;  but  understanding  was  given  me,  to 
be  strict  in  obedience  to  the  king  my  father,  to 
regard  my  country  and  its  laws,  and  give  due 
honour  unto  my  husband. 

Jonathan. 

Surely  thy  feelings  are  paralysed,  or  the  des- 
truction of  the  noble  David  would  awaken  the 
keenest  anguish  in  thy  bosom  ! 

Mychal. 

The  silent  monitor  which  guides  my  ways, 
will  deter  me  from  exposing  the  life  of  David 
to  gratify  any  human  passion.  Were  it  the 
voice  that  speaks  in  thunder,  that  commanded 
the  sacrifice,  even  I,  weak,  but  undismayed, 
would  faithfully  obey.  Had  my  heart  declined 
the  union  with  thy  noble  friend,  or  had  I  ac- 
cepted him  in  compliance  with  the  King  of 
Israel's  wishes,  still  would  it  be  my  duty  to 
preserve  him  from  every  evil ;  but  how  does  af- 
fection blend  with  my  anxiety.  With  secret 
terror  I  watch  the  turn  of  every  varying  coun- 
tenance, and  connect  the  inquietude  I  trace  to 
fatal  designs  against  my  husband's  life. 
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Jonathan. 

Why  then  hast  thou  tortured  me  with  such 
chilling  words,  unworthy  of  a  wife's  affection  ? 

Mychal. 

My  Prince,  it  is  not  by  words  of  mighty 
import  that  our  regard  is  to  be  testified.  In  the 
sphere  of  royalty,  a  sudden  change  of  counte- 
nance is  misconstrued,  however  innocent  the 
source  from  which  it  is  derived.  Women,  who 
glide  through  the  obscure  paths  of  life,  are  often 
negligent  of  conduct,  intrepidly  avow  their 
hatred,  or  rashly  betray  their  love :  but  we 
must  never  give  the  cankering  tongue  of  malice 
scope  to  dwell  upon  our  weakness,  for  a  dis- 
dainful smile  makes  all  our  virtues  doubted — 
in  truth,  our  friends  and  foes  we  have  equal 
cause  to  dread ! 

Jonathan. 

Despise  the  braying  of  fools — they  study 
mischief,  and  scorn  the  merit  they  have  not 
wisdom  to  emulate!  Why  court  the  fleeting 
breath  of  popular  applause? — Can  it  remove 
transgression — or  the  hatred  of  a  multitude 
vilify  thee  in  the  eye  of  God  ? — Rise  above  these 
visionary  evils !  Wert  thou  an  angel  of  light, 
and  thy  habitation  on  earth,  the  spiteful  and  en- 
vious would  fret  themselves  to  hold  thee  in 
derision ! 

Mychal. 

Ah,  my  noble  brother!  when  men  by  ca- 
lumny are  injured,  they  can  valiantly  defend 
their  wrongs,  and  make  the  oppressor  feel  his 
worthlessness ;  but  when  women  suffer,  they 
only  stamp  the  false  report  if  they  attempt  to 
vindicate  their  fame. 
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Jonathan. 

The  vicious  and  the  foolish,  Mychal,  aim  their 
keenest  darts  of  satire  where  the  least  resistance 
is  expected ;  but  barter  not  thy  peace  to  gratify 
the  spleen  of  the  insolent  and  cowardly  in  mis- 
chief. Lo !  our  noble  captain  of  the  host  ad- 
vances ;  "  he  that  hath  smote  so  many  nations," 
and  made  unto  himself  an  heritage  in  Israel ! — 
Tell  me  then,  all  1  must  say  to  comfort  our  be- 
loved David,  in  his  exile  from  our  father's  gra- 
cious presence  and  pur  honorable  court. 

Mychal. 

Every  thing  grateful  and  affectionate,  declare 
unto  the  chosen  of  my  heart.  Say  unto  him 
that  it  is  my  morning  and  evening  prayer,  the 
hope  of  my  existence,  to  restore  him  to  my 
father's  love ! 

Jonathan. 

And  these  frigid  words,  most  gracious  My- 
chal, thy  tenderness  nobly  dictates  to  a  banished 
husband ! — Thou  hast,  indeed,  given  a  full  as- 
surance of  the  greatness,  the  strength,  the  won- 
derful flow  of  thy  affectionate,  ardent-glowing 
feelings ! 

Mychal. 

How  difficult  to  form  our  words  to  other 
people's  wishes ! 

Jonathan. 

Rather  say  our  thoughts,  the  proud  feelings 
of  the  human  soul.  Were  they  in  unison  with 
my  boundless  regard  for  the  noble  David,  these 
feeble  proofs  of  love,  would  be  cordially  des- 
pised ! 
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PART  IV. 


Saul. 

"  HEAR  now,  ye  Benjamites,  will  the  son  of 
Jesse  give  every  one  of  you  fields  and  vineyards, 
and  make  you  all  captains  of  thousands  and 
captains  of  hundreds  ?"  Has  he  power  to  redress 
wrongs,  or  wisdom  to  separate  good  from  evil  ? 
Will  he  not  selfishly  increase  his  own  revenues ; 
and  when  his  heart  is  merry,  forget  that  ye 
labour  under  affliction,  and  that  expectation 
faileth,  through  very  heaviness  of  spirit  ?  Ye 
contemplate  him  as  a  bright  star,  that  glistens 
in  the  firmament ;  but  when  ye  have  given  the 
testimony  of  obedience,  then  will  he  quickly 
consume  ye  as  a  burning  fire!  "  But  ye  are  all 
in  league  with  him,  and  there  is  none  of  ye  that 
is  sorry  for  me,"  or  regardeth  my  words !  Even 
Jonathan,  my  son,  the  being  I  have  sustained, 
whom  I  have  considered  excellent  in  wisdom 
and  loving  kindness,  has  fearlessly  become  con- 
federate with  mine  enemy,  and  spurns  at  all 
control. 

Doeg. 

My  lord  the  king  ! — "  I  beheld  the  son  of 
Jesse  coming  to  Nob,  to  Ahimelech,  the  son  of 
Ahitub ;" — and  as  I  lingered  by  the  priest's  door, 
suddenly  1  saw  him  break  the  hallowed  bread, 
and  give  it  unto  David.  Even  the  sword  of 
Goliath,  the  Philistine,  he  tendered  to  him;  and 
from  the  movement  of  his  lips,  his  stedfast  eye, 
piously  raised  towards  Heaven,  and  the  gentle 
smile,  which  afterward  descended  upon  the 
son  of  Jesse,  I  am  persuaded,  O  King !  that  a 
blessing,  ardent  and  devout,  accompanied  the 
gift. 
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Saul. 

"  Hear  now,  thou  son  of  Ahitub,  for  I  will 
search  out  all  thy  ways  !" — As  a  wide  breaking 
in  of  waters,  so  will  I  overwhelm  thee  with  the 
words  of  Doeg,  the  Edomite. 

Ahimelech. 
"  Here  I  am,  my  lord." 

Saul 

"  Hast  thou  not  conspired  together  and  given 
bread  and  the  sword  of  Goliath  to  the  son  of 
Jesse?" — And  added  to  the  treachery  by  en- 
treating the  Lord  to  prosper  his  works  of 
darkness  ? 

Ahimelech. 

"  Who  is  so  faithful  among  all  thy  servants 
as  David?  He  goeth  at  thy  bidding,  and  is 
honorable  in  thine  house!"  Let  not  my  lord 
charge  his  servant  unjustly. — The  son  of  Jesse 
suddenly  came  unto  me,  and,  in  hurried  accents, 
declared  that  the  "  king's  business  demanded 
haste,  and  that  he  had  neither  sword  nor  spear 
to  defend  himself." — Knowing  him  to  be  faithful, 
wise,  and  worthy  of  trust,  I  took  down  the 
sword,  which  was  concealed  by  the  ephod, 
and  relying  firmly  on  his  prudence,  did  instantly 
resign  it  to  him.  And,  lo !  his  eyes  sparkled 
with  delight,  and  he  fervently  exclaimed, 
"  There  is  not  like  that,  give  it  to  me !"  Had 
not  a  viper,  masked  as  the  chief  of  the  king's 
herdsmen,  crept  silent  and  cautiously  by  my 
dwelling,  all  that  I  have  done  to  the  noble  son 
of  Jesse  would  have  remained  undiscovered. 

Saul 

Was  this  the  only  kindness  thou  didst  shew 
the  king's  messenger? 

K  2 
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Ahimelech. 

No,  my  lord :  David  demaftded  from  my 
hands,  five  loaves  of  bread,  and  I  granted  the 
request. — How  could  I  deny  that  which  had 
been  rendered  holy,  to  him,  whom  the  high  and 
mighty  One  considered  worthy  of  redeeming 
Israel?  It  was  not  by  sword  or  shield  the 
champion  of  Gath  was  conquered ! — No  helmet, 
splendent  by  the  noon-day  sun,  guarded  David's 
head — nor  massive  shield,  nor  burnished  armour 
were  required ! — No!  the  smooth  pebbles,  un- 
noticed, and  worthless,  in  the  babbling  brook, 
suspended  in  a  string,  levelled  the  proud  Phi- 
listine in  a  moment  with  the  dust ! 

Saul. 

For  this  daring  language,  this  marked  indig- 
nity, thou,  and  all  thy  father's  house  shall  surely 
die! 

Ahimelech. 

Pierce  us  to  the  utmost !  the  pain  cannot  be 
renewed,  nor  shall  the  pangs  we  feel  give  hap- 
piness to  the  soul  of  my  lord ! — There  is  a 
punishment,  O  king,  in  fierce  revenge,  which 
meek  eyed  mercy  dare  not  dwell  upon ! — Could 
man  fly  from  the  undying  spirit  in  his  bosom, 
then  might  he  arm  himself  with  thunderbolts, 
to  strike  offenders  to  the  earth ! 

Saul. 

We  will  try  thy  spirit  to  the  extent  of  torture, 
thou  insolent,  unbending  priest ! 

Ahimelech. 

This  worthless  tenement  of  clay  may  perish 
at  thy  command,  O  king ! — but,  in  the  regions 
of  eternity,  there  is  a  wise  and  righteous  aven- 
ger ! — At  his  footstool,  the  capricious  tyrant, 
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crouching  with  silent  horror,  shall  hear  the 
final  sentence  of  retribution  with  unutterable 
dismay ; — for  the  Omnipotent,  in  the  glory  of 
self-created  majesty,  reigns  supreme,  and  the 
monarchs  of  the  earth,  in  whose  presence 
thousands  have  trembled,  shall  then  acknow- 
ledge that  there  is  a  God  indeed !  At  the  sound 
of  his  voice  the  fugitive  clouds  shall  be  arrested 
in  their  course — the  "  roaring  waters  shall  be 
gathered  into  the  hollow  of  his  hand" — the 
"  rocks  in  the  wilderness  be  cleft  in  twain" — 
the  rich  products  of  the  earth,  myriads  of  in- 
sects, and  the  cattle  on  a  thousand  hills,  shall 
suddenly  feel  the  awful  blast  of  his  Almighty 
power! — In  that  day,  that  day  of  exultation 
and  of  terror,  when  the  hopes  of  the  good  man 
will  be  gloriously  realised !  the  inflexible  op- 
pressors, "  those  who  have  tempted  God,  and 
limited  the  Holy  One  of  Israel,"  shall  be  "  turned 
aside  like  a  deceitful  bow,  and  be  put  to  a  per- 
petual reproach !" 

Saul 

"  Though  the  chariots  of  God  are  twenty 
thousand,  and  thousands  of  angels  encompass 
his  throne" — thou  shalt  not  baffle  my  revenge, 
thou  scornful,  haughty  priest ! 

Ahimelech. 

My  lord  the  king,  I  scorn  not  the  works  of 
my  heavenly  master,  but  to  rebuke  his  mis- 
guided servants  is  my  peculiar  lot— Nay, 
tremble  not,  O  king,  nor  let  the  angry  lightning 
of  thine  eye  blaze  with  such  indignant  fury ;  for 
as  the  rippling  of  a  stream,  so  shall  thy  honours 
pass  away,  and  thy  throne  be  transferred  to 
another ! 

Saul 

Listen,    ye  Benjamites,   to  this  teacher  of 
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humility,  this  malicious  hypocrite,  proficient  in 
every  seditious  enterprize !  With  words,  baneful 
as  the  poisonous  dart  which  is  plunged  into 
the  bosom  of  an  enemy,  he  pierces  the  heart  of 
his  sovereign ! — while  his  countenance,  serene 
and  heavenly,  declares,  that  consolation,  peace, 
and  love,  which  drop  as  manna,  from  the  lips 
of  the  righteous! — but  every  virtue  is  extinct 
in  his  bosom ! — He  smiles  but  to  deceive,  and 
secretly  rejoices  in  the  anguish  he  creates! 

Ahimelech. 

Had  1,  with  lowly  reverence  approached  my 
lord,  and,  in  accents  of  adulation,  gratified  his 
feelings ;  with  expressions  fashioned  to  charm 
the  ear,  extolled  his  hatred  to  the  son  of  Jesse, 
and  malignantly  derided  the  noble  youth ;  ho- 
nours would  have  been  heaped  upon  my  head 
until  they  had  become  a  serious  burden!  and 
these  gay  courtiers — these  parasites,  that  exist 
upon  the  smiles  of  royalty,  with  minds  elastic 
as  their  pliant  countenances,  how  rapturously 
would  they  have  applauded  the  words  of  Ahi- 
melech, the  son  of  Ahitub  ! 

Saul. 

In  the  emptiness  of  self-love,  he  sports  with 
our  authority !  but  take  the  vaunter  hence,  he 
only  tempts  us  to  his  own  destruction. 


PART  V. 


Jonathan. 

WHEREFORE  is  this  distrust  upon  thy  brow, 
beloved  David !  it  abridges  the  pleasure  of  this 
joyful  meeting.  Have  I  not  promised  I  will 
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do  "  whatsoever  thy  soul  requireth  ?"  for  diffi- 
culties are  easily  surmounted,  when  friendship, 
with  its  inflexible  powers,  animates  the  mind 
of  man. 

David. 

How  am  I  pursued,  persecuted,  and  des- 
pised, my  prince ;  how  hateful  are  the  subter- 
fuges I  adopt  to  preserve  my  life !  Can  I  forget 
the  despair  which  so  weakly  excited  me  to  feign 
insanity,  to  avoid  the  scrutinizing  countenance 
of  Ashish,  King  of  Gath  ;  or  the  despondency 
that  pervaded  my  mind  when  1  entered  the 
gloomy  cave  Adullum  ?  The  joys  of  greatness 
were  then  exemplified  in  characters  most  strik- 
ing. I  remembered  with  regret,  the  lowly  roof 
under  whose  shade  the  parental  smile  gave 
confidence  to  my  youthful  efforts ;  when,  with 
ardent  zeal,  my  unskilful  hand  first  disciplined 
the  harp  to  notes  of  praise  and  gratitude ;  but 
when  glory  seemed  to  mark  my  path,  then 
was  social  happiness  denied,  and  every  joy 
withdrawn ! 

Jonathan. 

Remember,  the  voice  of  gladness  vibrated 
even  in  the  dark  recesses  of  Adullum ;  for  thy 
friends  and  kindred  cheered  thy  exile,  by  so- 
journing with  thee.  Nay,  the  distressed,  the 
discontented,  and  the  trembling  debtor  fled  to 
thee  for  succour  ;  and,  in  the  hour  of  peril,  by 
the  intimation  of  the  prophet  Gad,  thou  didst 
secure  a  safe  retreat  from  thine  enemies  in  the 
land  of  Judah.  Would  the  King  of  Moab  have 
yielded  to  thy  entreaties,  or  granted  thy  vene- 
rable parents  an  asylum  under  his  roof,  had  not 
"  thy  name  been  acceptable  to  all  the  people?" 

David. 
Thy  friendship,  prince  Jonathan,  has  proved 
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a  formidable  auxiliary  in  raising  me  to  worldly 
greatness  ;  but  if  I  am  ennobled  in  the  opinions 
of  mankind,  my  'mind  is  not  estranged  from 
past  events ;  for  "  who  am  I,  what  is  my  life, 
or  my  father's  family  in  Israel  ?" 

Jonathan. 

Thy  life  and  the  king  of  Israel's  are  closely 
analogous  :  he  was  a  "  Benjamite  of  the  small- 
est of  the  tribes  of  Israel;"  and  in  pursuit  of 
his  father's  asses,  at  the  period  he  obtained  the 
notice  of  the  prophet  Samuel.  His  goodly  pre- 
sence commanded  respect ;  and  by  him  he  was 
pronounced  worthy  of  regal  honours:  but  "  the 
children  of  Belial  despised  him,"  exclaiming, 
"  how  shall  this  man  rule  over  us  ?"  Their 
contracted  minds  could  not  discern  any  great- 
ness of  soul  concealed  by  the  garb  of  poverty, 
nor  could  they  unravel  the  mysterious  purposes 
of  the  Most  High.  Had  not  the  Almighty 
sanctified  the  measure,  the  ordinances  of  the 
prophet  would  have  been  rejected  with  disdain. 
Direct  then  thy  hopes  to  Him  who  connects 
every  event  by  inscrutable  wisdom.  His  mighty 
hand  has  been  stretched,  as  a  guardian  shield 
over  thy  head  in  every  peril ;  and  by  his  power 
thou  shalt  be  nobly  exalted  in  the  land  of 
Israel. 

David. 

Let  me  not  become  a  scorpion  to  wound  the 
king  thy  father !  "  Though  he  has  made  mine 
adversaries  to  rejoice,  never  will  I  cause  his 
dignity  to  decay ;"  for  "a  thousand  years  are 
but  as  yesterday  when  they  are  past."  Let  us 
then  pacify  ourselves  that  the  appointed  hours 
of  affliction  are  but  as  a  shadow : — how  soon 
we  shall  descend  into  the  grave  we  know  not ; 
but  this  we  know,  my  prince,  that  there  sorrow 
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and  gladness  are  equally  unremembered — there 
the  mourner  findeth  his  sure  refuge. 

Jonathan. 

Who  was  the  deliverer  of  Israel,  the  favored 
one  of  heaven — to  whom  was  given  power  to 
tranquillize  the  desponding  mind  ?  As  the  spi- 
rit of  God  moved  upon  the  face  of  the  waters, 
ere  the  division  of  light  and  darkness  was  con- 
firmed, so  did  his  inspiration  pervade  thy  mind, 
when  the  soul  of  my  father  was  so  miraculously 
refreshed.  The  harp,  whose  notes  swelled  with 
tender,  overflowing  melody,  subduing  every 
evil  passion,  and  the  astonishing  destruction  of 
the  insidious  Philistine,  raised  thee  to  worldly 
greatness.  "  Dread  not  then  the  hand  of  Saul, 
my  father,  for  thou  shalt  be  king  over  Israel, 
and  I  shall  be  next  unto  thee." 

David. 

O  think  what  direful  consequences  will  re- 
sult from  this  unguarded  zeal !  It  is  true  the 
king's  aspect  is  severe,  and  his  judgments  are 
vindictive;  but  never  will  I  attempt  to  gain 
that  crown  which  my  principles  reject.  Thorns 
are  carefully  concealed  amidst  the  roses  which 
encircle  a  diadem ;  and,  as  I  have  been  unex- 
pectedly wounded  by  them,  with  joy  I  relin- 
quish the  prospect  of  compassing  them  round 
my  own  brow.  Sweeter  to  my  fancy  is  the 
shaded  covert,  where  friends  mingle  fear- 
lessly, and  commune  with  cheerfulness  and  in- 
nocence, than  amidst  a  multitude  of  evil  doers, 
who  place  a  guard  upon  their  lips  merely  to 
betray. 

Jonathan. 

"  Who  hast  thou  to  fear— of  whom  shalt  thou 
be  afraid?"  The  Almighty  hath  prepared  a 
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throne  for  thee  in  Israel,  and  will  firmly  esta- 
blish the  work  of  his  own  hands. 

David. 

Unsearchable  are  the  devices  of  the  human 
heart:  in  the  midst  of  joy  and  gladness,  Prince 
Jonathan,  justice  and  judgment  are  at  variance. 
Gracious,  therefore,  and  merciful  is  the  Lord, 
when  he  withholds  from  us  the  power  of  doing 
evil. 

Jonathan. 

The  transgressions  of  man  are  innumerable, 
and  crooked  is  his  path ;  but  when  the  "  dream 
of  desolation  is  gone  by,"  then  are  the  counsels 
of  the  High  and  the  Holy  One  remembered 
with  delight.  Meditate,  therefore,  upon  his 
mercies ;  and  the  testimonies  of  his  love  will 
restore  peace  to  thy  despairing  soul. 

David. 

"  Surely  as  the  Lord  liveth,  and  as  thy  soul 
liveth,  there  is  but  one  step  between  me  and 
death." 

Jonathan. 

David,  soul  of  my  existence !  think  of  Him, 
"  who  with  the  majesty  of  his  voice,  rebuketh 
the  winds,  and  saith,  Peace,  be  still."  He  who 
is  unrivalled  in  wisdom,  mercy,  and  glory,  will 
remove  every  fatal  prejudice  from  our  father's 
heart. 

David. 

Expect  no  miracle  in  favor  of  thy  friend,  or 
sorrow  will  be  thy  portion. 

Jonathan. 

Justice  and  mercy  will  prevail :  they  are  as 
firmly  linked  as  my  affections  and  my  life  are 
bound  unto  thee ! 
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David. 

Justice  is  seldom  poised  in  an  equal  balance, 
when  the  arbiter  of  nations  ruminates  on  the 
destruction  of  an  individual  whose  influence  he 
dreads.  But  hark  !  1  hear  the  shrill  trumpet's 
echo !  I  must  instantly  secure  a  retreat  from 
the  king's  emissaries;  from  fatal  experience  I 
know  how  desperate  they  are  in  pursuit  of  a 
devoted  victim.  Again  the  hateful  sound  strikes 
on  mine  ear !  Farewel,  my  friend  and  brother, 
I  must  no  longer  hold  communion  with  thee ; 
but  brighter  days  may  arrive,  when,  in  the 
bosom  of  security,  our  friendly  intercourse  may 
be  renewed.  If  it  is  otherwise  ordained — when 
this  "  mortal  has  put  on  immortality," — when 
this  world's  vanities  have  ceased — we  shall  meet, 
my  Jonathan,  where  the  purified  heart  enjoys 
the  noblest  privilege  of  friendship.  No  cares, 
no  dark  suspicion,  frustrate  the  delightful  inter- 
course of  heaven-instructed  minds. 

Jonathan. 

"  O  that  1  could  take  the  wings  of  the  morn- 
ing, and  fly  with  thee  to  the  uttermost  part  of 
the  earth ;"  for  this  world  affords  not  a  being 
my  soul  approves  equal  to  my  David ! 

David. 

"  Be  there  neither  dew  nor  rain  upon  the 
mountains  of  Gilboa,"  when  1  forget  thee  or  thy 
wonderful  kindness,  my  Jonathan!  As  the 
bright  beams  of  the  morning  gilding  the  moun- 
tain tops  and  enlivening  the  valleys,  so  has  thy 
presence  delighted  my  soul ! 

Jonathan. 

"  Woe  is  me  for  thee,  my  brother."  When 
thou  hearest  that  the  shield  of  the  warrior  is 
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destroyed,  then  will  thy  harp  break  forth  in 
wild,  desponding  notes  of  tenderness  and  woe ! 
The  memory  of  my  faithfulness  and  love  will 
give  a  soul  of  vehemence  to  every  chord !  O 
let  me  now  look  on  thee;  for  pleasant,  very 
pleasant  art  thou  unto  my  sight !  Soon  shall  I 
cease  to  rejoice  in  thy  presence,  and  my  lips 
will  no  longer  praise  thee!  Mournful  is  the 
thought  that  I  shall  never  again  behold  thee 
upon  earth ;  but  my  thoughts  will  stretch  be- 
yond the  grave  to  meet  thee  in  a  world  of  glory. 
All  other  remembrances  will  vanish;  but  the 
memory  of  thy  excellence  is  sacred,  and  will 
be  eternal. 


PART  VI. 


David. 
"  MY  lord  the  king!" 

Saul. 

"  Is  not  my  life  in  thy  keeping?" — Wherefore 
this  exclamation  of  reverence  and  loyalty? 

David. 

66  Release  thine  anger  towards  me;"  for  He 
who  dwelleth  upon  High  "  will  judge  my 
cause,  O  king!" 

Saul. 

"  Thou  wouldst  lay  me  in  the  lowest  pit,  in 
darkness,  and  in  the  deep."  The  very  robe 
thou  didst  so  subtilly  curtail  is  an  evidence  of 
guilt :— the  gloomy  wilderness  of  Engedi,  I  see, 
thou  hast  fixed  upon,  to  pursue  me  even  unto 
death! 
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David. 

Have  I  not  been  tempted  and  provoked,  my 
lord  the  king?  According  to  the  days  that  I 
have  been  afflicted,  have  thou  mercy  upon  me, 
and  let  my  penitence  be  accepted. 

Saul. 

Who  has  made  my  enemies  to  rage  against 
me?  Have  they  not  sworn  to  do  me  evil — to 
destroy  my  throne — my  people — and  to  lay  my 
honors  securely  in  the  dust?  Is  not  their 
watchword,  Death  and  destruction !  But  mark 
me  well !  Were  I  bound  by  chains  of  adamant, 
— exiled  to  the  remotest  corner  of  the  earth, — 
suffering  the  severest  pangs  from  hunger  or  dis- 
ease— never  would  I  supplicate  thy  compassion, 
or  view  thee  but  as  the  contemptible  son  of  that 
Ephatrite,  Jesse  by  name  ! 

David. 

That  I  am  the  son  of  the  venerable  Jesse  is 
my  highest  boast: — whilst  I  have  a  voice  to 
exalt  him,  he  shall  be  exalted ;  for  he  inclined 
my  heart  unto  wisdom,  and  in  the  light  of  his 
countenance  I  saw  the  excellence  of  the  works 
of  God!  But  judge  not  too  rashly  of  thine 
erring  servant,  O  king !  If  vengeance  produced 
discordant  passions  for  a  moment  in  my  breast, 
the  hateful  storm  is  now  assuaged,  and  with 
deep  humility  I  solicit  thy  forgiveness,  my  so- 
vereign and  my  father. 

Saul. 

Traitor,  that  desperate  ambition  rageth  in  thy 
soul,  which  would  tempt  thee,  hadst  thou  power, 
to  snatch  the  very  sunbeams  from  the  heavens ! 
Wouldst  thou  not  rob  me  of  my  dearest  pri\i- 
leges  ?  Hast  thou  not  magnified  thy  paltry  con- 
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quests,  and  bribed  a  rebellious  people  to  blazon 
thy  merit  to  the  skies  ?  Can  I  forget  the  hate- 
ful exclamation, — "  Saul  has  slain  his  thou- 
sands, and  David  his  ten  thousands?"  This 
tributary  chorus  swelled  thy  heart,  no  doubt 
with  rapture,  subdued  all  veneration  for  a  mo- 
narch's rights,  and  tempted  thee  to  laugh  to 
scorn  thy  father,  the  ruler  of  the  land. 

David. 

May  my  name  be  no  longer  held  in  remem- 
brance when  I  cease  to  yield  obedience  to  the 
king,  my  father — when  I  despise  the  exalted 
happiness  I  have  received  from  his  hands ! 

Saul. 

Perish  the  thought,  that  I  have  raised  thee 
to  glory ! 

David. 

Vex  not  my  spirit,  my  lord,  for  truly  my 
heart  is  set  unto  thee.  "  As  the  flood  is  greater 
than  a  drop,"  even  so  is  my  reverence  to  the 
king  greater  than  his  mercy  towards  myself: — 
but  I  have  derived  a  free-born  spirit  from  the 
Great  Jehovah — He  who  contracts  the  mighty 
works  of  the  great  rulers  of  the  earth,  into  an 
atom's  span :— nor  can  I  submit  to  unmerited 
persecution,  without  an  effort  to  assert  my  rights : 
but  never  has  imagination,  in  her  boldest  flights, 
indulged  the  hope  of  degrading  the  king  I  love 
and  reverence! — "  He,  whose  look  drieth  up 
the  depths  of  the  sea !" — He  alone  knoweth  how 
my  heart  is  fashioned  towards  thee ! 

Saul 

Thou  sordid  hind,  heave  not  contempt  upon 
mine  head. — Art  thou  not  a  baseborn  shep- 
herd's son? 
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David. 

Now,  therefore,  O  king  of  Israel,  I  will  speak; 
nor  feel  displeasure  at  ray  words ! — The  lowest 
peasant  in  thy  dominions  hails  the  dawn  of  day 
with  freedom,  pursues  his  avocations  with  a 
mind  at  ease,  and  retires  to  peaceful  slumbers 
in  security ! — but  the  being  whom  thou  didst 
exalt  to  princely  greatness,  is  alarmed  with 
fears  of  bondage  and  of  death! — The  splendid 
pageantry  of  a  court,  the  noble  alliance,  which 
kings  might  justly  envy,  are  but  shadows  pass- 
ing before  my  eyes,  if  liberty  be  wanting !  It  is 
liberty  free  from  distrust,  which  1  demand. — 
With  this  endearing  privilege  1  will  retire  into 
obscurity,  and,  with  glad  sensations,  implore 
blessings  upon  the  head  of  my  benefactor,  nor 
will  one  sordid,  selfish  wish  restrain  my  grati- 
tude. When  I  strike  the  harp  to  lofty  or  to 
mournful  themes,  remembrance  will  insensibly 
revert  to  my  beloved  Jonathan  ;  and  when  my 
trembling  hand  accords  the  soothing  melody  of 
the  gentlest  passion,  thy  daughter's  tenderness 
and  virtues  will  diffuse  more  than  a  momentary 
sadness  through  my  soul.  Might  I  relinquish 
greatness,  and  preserve  these  blessings,  the 
universe  would  not  contain  a  being  more  dis- 
tinguished. 

Saul 

"  Is  this  thy  voice,  my  David? — thou  art 
indeed  more  righteous  than  I ;  for  thou  hast  re- 
warded me  good,  whereas  I  have  rewarded 
thee  evil !" — but  the  mist  of  error  is  dispersing, 
and  light  breaks  quick  upon  my  soul:  "  for 
now  I  behold  and  know  that  thou  shalt  be 
king  over  Israel !" — In  thee  shall  the  nation  re- 
joice, and  thine  enemies  do  homage  before  thee- 
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David. 

Thy  favour,  O  king,  is  the  utmost  reward — 
the  boundary  of  my  ardent  ambition ! — May  the 
period  be  protracted  to  the  latest  date,  that 
robs  Israel  of  her  present  ruler ! 

Saul 

The  days  of  my  life,  O  David,  will  speedily 
pass  away,  and  in  thee  will  mine  honours  be 
invested ! — May  the  Lord  direct  thy  ways,  that 
thou  mayest  rule  my  people  with  discretion, 
and  lay  a  firm  foundation  of  peace  and  joy  for 
ages  yet  unborn ! 

David. 

Humbly  I  decline  the  gracious  purpose: — 
I,  a  shepherd's  son,  bred  in  obscurity,  a  stranger 
to  any  devices,  but  those  which  attend  the  quiet 
path  of  life,  am  totally  disqualified  to  encounter 
a  situation  connected  with  so  many  duties  and 
so  many  difficulties !  How  would  the  wise 
pity  and  condemn  my  aspiring  vanity  ! — and  the 
malevolent,  how  would  they  ridicule  all  my 
efforts  to  obtain  respect!  Were  I  to  issue  my 
orders  even  with  superior  wisdom,  or  consider 
myself  but  as  a  faithful  steward  to  the  people, 
still  would  chilling  disappointment,  or  con- 
temptuous scorn,  darken  my  brightest  hopes, 
and  elude  my  anxious  wishes.  O,  my  Sire, 
men  of  low  estate,  when  raised  to  royal  honours, 
forget  the  precepts  of  their  virtuous  parents, 
and,  dazzled  with  the  fairy  prospects  of  a  court, 
think  not  that  they  are  responsible  to  the  great 
God  of  nations,  for  every  frantic  deed  and  every 
injurious  action ! — Might  not  treacherous  am- 
bition then  make  me  regardless  of  the  wise  and 
good ;  and  being  the  son  of  Jesse  only  increase 
my  future  condemnation  ? 
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Saul 

The  decree  is  irrevocably  sealed ! — Thou 
hast  been  forsaken  and  hated — now  thou  shalt 
become  the  glory  of  my  people  of  Jsrael !  Up- 
right laws  will  be  enforced,  and  thine  own  ex- 
ample will  manifest  their  utility ! — But  how 
transient  have  been  my  best  resolves  !  through 
an  infirmity  of  nature,  justice  hath  been  inverted ; 
and  where  lenity  was  required,  my  irascible 
spirit  converted  mercy  into  the  severest  punish- 
ment. Hope,  however,  illumines  my  mind.  I 
behold  a  being  to  whom  I  can  consign  my  be- 
loved country  without  distrust!  Come  then, 
my  David,  and  I  will  testify  to  an  anxious  peo- 
ple an  election  they  have  ardently  desired — not 
one  dissenting  voice  will  check  thy  progress  to 
the  throne :  and  when  I  am  gathered  unto  my 
fathers,  thy  righteous  deeds  will  be  as  a  sign 
and  a  witness  unto  the  people  that  1  have  revered 
the  Lord  of  hosts,  in  raising  thee  up  to  rule 
over  the  Inheritance  of  Israel : — the  song  of  joy- 
fulness  will  go  before  thee,  peace  and  gladness 
shall  be  in  the  borders,  and  thy  name  be  a  glory 
to  my  country — 'till  time  shall  be  no  more ! 


ESTHER. 


L  2 


Characters. 


AHASUERUS,  King  of  Slmshan . 
HAMAN,  his  Minister. 
ZERESH,  Ramans  Wife. 
ESTHER,  Queen  of  Shushan. 


ESTHER. 


PART.  I. 


Esther. 

DARE  I  interrupt  the  meditation  of  my  lord 
the  king,  or  presume  to  solicit  a  mighty  favour ! 

Ahasuerus. 

Why  should  1  extend  the  golden  sceptre, 
were  I  unwilling  to  admit  thee.  to  our  royal 
presence?  Thou  canst  temper  judgment,  and, 
in  thy  radiant  smiles,  the  faded  countenance  of 
poverty  revives : — dispensing  good  to  others,  we 
view  thee  as  our  tutelary  angel. — "  What  wilt 
thou  then,  queen  Esther  ? — and  what  is  thy  re- 
quest?— It  shall  be  granted,  even  to  the  half 
of  the  kingdom." — Had  every  throne  a  guardian 
so  propitious,  the  nations  of  the  earth  would 
be  too  highly  blessed ! 

Esther. 

My  gracious  lord,  mine  is  not  a  power  so 
glorious ! — Sovereigns  may  wisely  soften  the 
worldly  evils  of  their  people,  but  it  is  not  given 
to  them  to  stem  the  current  of  disease,  or  heal 
a  wounded  spirit. — But  your  kindness,  my  sire, 
emboldens  me  to  speak  my  wishes  without 
reserve.  "  Let  the  king  and  Haman  come  unto 
the  banquet  which  1  have  prepared  for  them," 
then  will  my  happiness  be  complete,  for  they 
are  "  as  the  sun  and  shield,"  giving  light  and 
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confidence  to  every  beholder.  The  noble  Ha- 
inan warms  the  spirits  of  the  people  in  his  fa- 
vour, and  when  he  appears  excites  thoughts  of 
deep  intent !  Such  is  the  power  of  wondrous 
wisdom,  and  gracious  acts  of  mercy  to  the 
poor !  Blessed  indeed  is  the  man,  that  can  say, 
the  hearts  of  the  people  are  mine !  My  lord 
the  king !  I  do  not  mean  the  hearts  of  the  en- 
vious and  the  murmuring,  but  such  as  my  gra- 
cious Sire  so  justly  merits. 

Ahasuerus. 

Thy  words  delight  my  soul !  the  east  wind 
will  cease  to  pass  in  the  heavens,  when  we  for- 
get our  allegiance  to  thee ! 

Esther. 

Sudden  praise,  my  gracious  Sire,  dies  upon 
the  lips ;  but  the  favour  that  the  heart  prizeth 
comes  by  slow  degrees,  and  is  seldom  proved 
by  words.  Royal  favour,  I  fear,  is  but  as 
the  western  breeze,  which  gently  sooths  the 
spirits,  and  then  the  storm  ariseth.  "  Thou, 
even  thou,  my  lord,  art  to  be  feared,  and  who 
shall  stand  in  thy  sight  when  thou  art  angry?' 

Ahasuerus. 

Recall  not  evil  to  remembrance !  Vashti,  thy 
predecessor,  failed  in  obedience  to  her  lawful 
sovereign,  therefore  the  punishment  was  due 
to  the  offence ;  but  whilst  mildness  sets  forth 
submission,  and  wisdom  guideth  thy  ways,  all 
thy  wishes  shall  be  a  perfect  law  unto  our 
hearts. 

Esther. 

My  lord  the  king,  fear  mingles  with  my 
hopes.  Wherein  do  I  excel,  that  I  should  be 
thus  highly  favoured  ?  In  knowledge,  beauty, 
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faithfulness,  and  love,  (from  all  I  hear)  Queen 
Vashti  had  no  equal. 

Ahasuerus. 

Reproaches  lead  to  trouble,  thou  hast  domi- 
nion in  my  soul :  be  satisfied  that  all  the  secrets 
of  my  heart  are  not  revealed  to  thee ;  but  where- 
fore didst  thou  fear  to  attend  our  counsels  ? 

Esther. 

The  fate  of  one,  whose  sorrows  I  have 
mourned,  was  my  restraint,  my  lord.  When 
attired  in  splendid  robes  of  royalty,  often  have 
I  heard  responsive  praise  of  my  beauty  from 
the  handmaids  who  adorned  the  person  of  their 
queen ;  and  as  I  listened,  (seeming  inattentive) 
the  vanity  of  royal  favour,  and  the  flattery  of 
domestics,  has  struck  upon  my  heart.  When  I 
weigh  my  humbler  merits  with  the  great  and 
noble  Vashti's,  have  I  not  cause  to  fear  es- 
trangement from  the  favour  of  the  lord,  my 
king? 

Ahasuerus. 

Words  which  may  be  lost  to  the  memory  of 
thy  sovereign,  will  rise  in  judgment  in  the  minds 
of  others:  What  is  Queen  Vashti  unto  thee? — 
Was  it  to  plead  her  cause  the  martial  trumpet 
gave  the  signal  of  thy  approach? 

Esther. 

My  lord,  I  thought  upon  a  friend  whom  the 
queen  had  highly  honoured — the  remembrance 
of  the  kindness  dwelt  upon  my  mind ;  and  when 
1  should  have  urged  my  own  suit,  [  thought  of 
her,  who,  for  one  little  fault,  had  all  her  virtues 
cancelled  ? 

Ahasuerus. 
Shall  he  who  reigneth  from  India  even  to 
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Ethiopia,  over  hundreds  of  provinces,  have  his 
law  and  judgment  boldly  derided? 

Esther. 

In  speaking  of  the  noble  Vashti,  I  wished  not 
to  excite  the  anger  of  the  lord  my  king :  all  my 
desire  is,  that  "  the  words  of  my  mouth,  and 
the  meditations  of  my  heart  be  acceptable  in 
his  sight,"  who  has  raised  me  to  greatness,  and 
exalted  me  in  the  eyes  of  the  people. 

Ahasuerus. 

And  thou  shalt  be  exalted  !  Reproof  from 
thee,  Queen  Esther,  is  as  words,  of  wise  and 
righteous  counsel  to  my  heart.  Say  then,  what 
wilt  thou,  and  what  is  thy  request;  speak,  for 
it  shall  be  established. 

Esther. 

Let  my  gracious  lord,  and  Hainan,  the  glo- 
rious ruler  of  the  land,  come  this  day  unto  the 
banquet  board. 

Ahasuerus. 

Behold  me  prepared  to  accompany  thee  to 
the  banquet;  and  under  thy  influence,  Queen 
Esther  disposed  to  enjoy  the  repast  thy  damsels 
have  prepared.  But  wherefore  hast  thou  so 
honourably  noticed  Haman,  arid  neglected 
Bothers  more  competent  to  devise  amusement? 
He  is  a  very  statesman — the  interests  of  the 
nation  press,  as  a  dead  weight,  upon  his  heart: 
to  plan,  and  to  digest  the  good  of  others,  is 
his  highest  joy. 

Esther. 

That  he  has  gained  the  affections  of  my  lord 
the  king,  cannot  be  disputed  ;  and  this  alone 
confirms  his  high  deserts.  The  noble  Haman 
is  gentle  in  greatness,  looking  with  an  eye  of 
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pity  to  those  less  favoured  than  himself.  To 
the  persecuted  Jews,  he  is  "  as  a  green  olive 
tree,  fair,  and  of  goodly  fruit;"  under  whose 
branches  they  securely  rest !  The  commendable 
humility  with  which  he  sustains  his  dignities, 
fills  every  heart  with  wonder.  In  witnessing 
his  virtues,  and  dwelling,  constantly  dwelling 
upon  their  effects,  pardon  me,  my  sire,  if  I 
have  been  too  officious,  or  erred  in  my  anxiety, 
to  behold  at  the  banquet,  the  exalted,  the  gene- 
rous friend  of  the  people,  whose  wisdom  is  as, 
the  sun  when  it  riseth,  giving  light  and  glory 
to  a  benighted  world. 

Ahasuerus. 

Thou  hast  my  fervent  thanks,  Queen  Esther, 
for  thus  graciously  dwelling  upon  the  virtues 
of  my  friend,  the  man,  whose  wisdom  and  ap- 
plication strengthens  all  our  measures.  He  is 
the  enlightened  minister,  the  centre  from  whence 
our  glories  emanate. 

Esther. 

He  is  indeed,  my  lord,  the  joy  of  all  the 
nation,  for  Haman  "  layeth  no  unjust  tribute 
upon  the  land,  nor  upon  the  isles  of  the  sea :" 
in  every  province,  and  in  every  city,  his  wonder- 
working justice  and  mercy  are  made  known; 
"  but  man  is  like  to  vanity,  his  days  are  but  as 
a  shadow ;"  therefore  I  grieve  that  his  excellency 
must  depart. 

Ahasuerus. 

Though  Hainan's  enemies  speak  eloquently 
against  him,  yet  shall  Haman's  works  never 
perish.  His  righteous  deeds  shall  break  forth 
even  as  "  the  bud  from  the  root  which  had 
waxed  old  in  the  earth."  But  we  will  not  think 
of  Haman,  "  there  is  a  time  for  all  things." 
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"  Hegai,  cause  Hainan  to  make  haste."  We 
are  retiring  to  the  banqueting  room,  and  expect 
him  without  delay.  We  divest  ourselves  of  the 
formal  restraints  of  sovereignty  to  honour  the 
favored  object  of  regard.  Be  it  thy  province 
then  to  deter  any  person,  however  urgent  the 
cause,  from  making  complaints,  or  teasing  us 
with  petitions ;  for  generous  mirth  shall  pre- 
vail, and  he  who  is  desirous  of  restitution  for 
injuries  received,  must  patiently  endure  the 
evil,  till  the  dawn  of  another  day. 


PART  II. 


Zeresh. 

How  paradoxical  is  thy  conduct,  Haman! 
When  poverty  assailed  us,  then  had  content- 
ment a  firm  establishment  in  our  dwelling. 
But  mark  the  strange  reverse !  The  gracious 
smiles  of  Queen  Esther,  noble  favour  conferred 
upon  thee  by  a  mighty  monarch,  added  to 
riches  unbounded,  only  tend  to  make  thee 
sullen  and  discontented !  1  pray  thee,  Haman, 
torture  not  thy  heart  with  the  evils  of  great- 
ness, but  with  the  produce  of  honourable  la- 
bour, retire  into  the  country,  and,  giving  up 
ambition  and  self-love,  let  our  family  and 
friends  recompense  thee  for  a  temporary  mor- 
tification. 

Haman. 

Think  of  the  malignant  exultation  of  mine 
enemies,  the  monstrous  ingratitude  to  our  illus- 
trious master. 

Zeresh. 

"  As  a  bird  in  the  hands   of  the  fowler," 
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thou  art  fluttering  to  escape,  yet  knowing  not 
the  way !  Leave  the  gloomy  vortex  of  a  court, 
the  stern  opposing  cares  of  ambition,  to  souls 
thirsting  for  worldly  glory  ! 

Raman. 

Consider  the  astonishment  my  conduct  would 
excite. 

Zeresh. 

Conscious  integrity  will  raise  thee  above  the 
petty  opinions  of  the  people !  Surprise  and  ma- 
lice fill  up  that  vacuity  of  thought,  by  which 
the  vulgar  and  the  ignorant  are  distinguished ; 
for  it  is  easy  to  condemn,  but* few  can  discri- 
minate, or  have  generosity  to  stand  forth  the 
champions  of  those  persons,  whose  consequence 
is  diminished  in  the  scale  of  human  greatness. 
Let  this  be  thy  comfort,  Haman,  that  the  lofty 
and  the  lowly  are  equally  forgot,  when  the 
spoiler  hath  laid  waste  the  dwellings  of  the 
sons  of  men. 

Haman. 

This  is  a  melancholy  truth,  my  Zeresh ! 

Zeresh. 

Wherefore  melancholy — are  we  not  to  die? 
why  then  make  sorrow  our  sole  inheritance? 
Blot  envy  from  thy  memory,  Haman;  in  our 
children  joy  will  still  revive,  and  thou  shalt  live 
to  wonder  at  thy  present  weakness.  Let  peace  be 
restored  to  our  dwelling,  and  thou  wilt  find 
that  a  faithful  friend  considereth  and  inaketh 
all  things  right — this  will  1  be  unto  thee. 

Haman. 

Ah  Zeresh,  "  wealth  and  honours  avail  me 
nothing,  so  long  as  I  see  Mordecai  the  jew 
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sitting  at  the  palace  gate."  A  moment  ago  as  I 
passed  him,  1  paused,  trusting  that  the  honour- 
able distinctions  with  which  I  have  this  day 
been  favored  would  have  subdued  his  insolence! 

Zeresh. 

And  it  failed,  O  Haman :  thy  distress  is 
grievous  to  be  borne !  What  are  the  vaunted 
treasures  of  our  house,  our  children,  whom  we 
have  hitherto  so  tenderly  regarded? — What  are 
these  blessings,  compared  with  the  bliss  of 
humbling  a  poor  degraded  Jew,  the  despicable 
Mordecai ! 

*      Haman. 

Hadst  thou  beheld  his  dark  and  lowering  eye, 
stedfastly  fixed  upon  mine,  with  the  vacant  stare 
of  an  idiot,  who  contemplates  an  object  with 
an  understanding  void  of  reflection ;  methinks 
thou  wouldst  repress  this  bitterness. 

Zeresh. 

Probe  thine  own  heart,  O  Haman — there  the 
bitterness  is  concealed.  Thou  wan  test  firmness 
to  subdue  the  passions  which  the  wretched 
Mordecai  hath  excited ! 

Haman. 

Ah  Zeresh,  thou  wert  not  a  witness  to  the 
smile  of  sovereign  contempt,  which  played 
over  the  features  of  the  Jew!  When  1  reached 
the  outward  gate,  and  turned  to  look  upon  him, 
the  scornful  deriding  expression  of  his  eye 
spake  words  sharper  than  a  two-edged  sword ! 
O  friend  beloved,  our  children,  the  glory  of  my 
riches,  and  the  royal  patronage,  yield  no  com- 
fort to  my  existence;  while  the  degenerate 
Mordecai  sitteth  triumphantly,  and  self-col- 
lected at  the  palace  gate!  Were  I  a  bulrush, 
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floating  upon  yonder  pool,  he  could  not  view 
me  with  more  resolute  indifference. 

Zeresh. 

And  this  is  the  wise  and  mighty  Haman!  in- 
vested with  so  many  dignities ! — the  favorite  of 
a  court ! — Weakly  dispirited,  because  a  crafty, 
discontented  Jew,  with  subtle  skill  endeavours 
to  excite  his  anger  !  Shame  on  such  folly !  A 
froward  child  could  not  be  more  exasperated 
at  a  spider  crawling  over  his  vestment,  without 
considering  that  it  was  in  his  power  to  crush 
the  reptile  unto  atoms !  A  Jew !  the  very  name 
excites  abhorrence  in  my  breast !  Who  would 
imagine  that  the  sagacious  Hainan,  the  friend 
and  counsellor  of  King  Ahasuerus,  knew  not 
how  to  dispose  of  the  proud  and  insolent  being, 
that  sits  so  boldly  at  the  palace  gate! 

Haman. 

Wound  not  my  spirit  with  reproof,  but  in- 
struct me  how  to  destroy  the  unbeliever  with- 
out impeaching  my  own  character,  and  I  will 
promptly  obey  what  thy  wisdom  suggests.  The 
queen  hath  bidden  me  again  to  the  banquet; 
"  and  to-morrow  I  am  invited  unto  her  with 
the  king."  Yet  all  these  honors  are  to  my  soul 
but  as  a  pleasant  pasture  to  the  lamb  appointed 
for  the  sacrifice.  My  mind  is  only  accessible 
to  one  impression  : — the  hateful  image  of  Mor- 
decai  encroaches  at  the  banquet,  and  accom- 
panies me  to  those  hours,  "  when  the  lips 
knoweth  not  how  to  rejoice,"  and  the  soul  is 
affrighted  with  the  shadow  of  evil. 

Zeresh. 

Hear  me  with  attention.  Let  a  gallows  be 
made  fifty  cubits  high;  and,  ere  thou  visitest 
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Queen  Esther,  demand  a  private  audience  of 
his  majesty.  Represent  to  him  the  wrongs  thou 
hast  sustained  from  the  Jews ;  fail  not  to  parti- 
cularize Mordecai.  Repeat  every  irritating 
proof  of  his  haughtiness,  and  the  disloyalty 
which  his  conduct  so  plainly  evinces.  Then 
dwell  with  extasy  upon  the  king's  martial  spirit, 
his  love  of  justice,  and  ardent  interest  for  his 
people's  good; — great  events  are  often  con- 
nected with  very  simple  causes. 

Hainan. 
Wherefore  does  this  tend  ? 

Zeresh. 

By  exciting  suspicion  of  the  evil  designs  of 
one  Jew,  his  majesty  will  naturally  conclude, 
that  Mordecai  is  biassed  by  superiors,  or  is  in 
league  with  the  daring  outcasts  of  Israel ;  but 
be  careful  to  work  with  prudence  upon  our  so- 
vereign's passions.  The  nobles  say  he  is  wise ; 
and  in  most  respects  he  is  an  equitable  man ; 
but  the  simplest  of  his  people  know  that  he  is 
not  regardless  of  flattery,  nor  indifferent  to  the 
plausible  advice  of  seeming  friends.  Would  he 
have  discarded  Queen  Vashti,  had  not  Memu- 
can,  and  other  evil  advisers,  surrounded  his 
throne? 

Haman. 

Wherefore  call  the  queen  to  my  remem- 
brance ? 

Zeresh. 

Because  she  was  thy  ruling  star.  Hadassah 
would  never  have  been  selected  as  worthy  of 
royal  favor,  but  might  have  returned  despond- 
ing, with  the  hated  Mordecai,  to  Jerusalem, 
had  it  not  been  through  the  interference  of  men 
jealous  of  Queen  Vashti's  power.  They  feared 
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the  refusal  would  be  reported  to  the  women  of 
Persia  and  Media,  and  that  contempt  and 
wrath  would  arise,  and  humble  submission  to 
their  authority  be  for  ever  denied.  Instead  of 
appeasing  the  anger  which  the  queen's  conduct 
had  excited,  Carshena,  Shethar,  and  others, 
supported  the  artful  Memucan  in  his  insolent 
measures,  and  wrought  so  far  on  the  king's 
passions,  that  a  "  royal  commandment  was 
written,  and  published  throughout  all  the  em- 
pire," which  declares,  in  strong  language,  that 
his  understanding  was  fettered  by  imperious 
smooth-tongued  courtiers,  and  the  princes  that 
were  assembled  to  witness  "  the  riches  of  his 
glorious  kingdom  and  the  honors  of  his  excel- 
lent majesty." 

Hainan. 

The  law  was  wisely  issued.  The  queen,  by 
her  contempt,  not  only  "  did  wrong  to  the  king, 
but  also  unto  the  people  that  are  in  all  the  pro- 
vinces" of  our  royal  master.  The  multitude 
look  to  the  throne  for  bright  examples  of  virtue; 
as  a  beacon  which  is  built  upon  a  rising  hill  to 
guide  the  unwary,  so  do  the  virtues  of  the 
mighty  establish  wisdom  and  goodness  on  the 
earth ;  but  their  perverseness  or  foolishness 
strengtheneth  the  wicked  in  their  ways. — But 
thou  hast  drawn  me  from  my  own  troubles.  £ 
beseech  thee,  explain  what  measures  I  must 
pursue,  "  to  cut  off  the  remembrance  of  the 
haughty  Mordecai  from  the  earth;"  for,  as  a 
blight  that  consumes  the  promising  fruits  of 
autumn,  so  does  his  presence  blast  all  my  joys! 

Zeresh. 

When  the  king's  anger  is  excited,  then  mo- 
destly relate  every  circumstance  which  implies 
wisdom  or  discretion  relative  to  the  welfare  of 
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the  nation.  Place  them  in  too  obvious  a  light  to 
be  mistaken  by  his  majesty;  and  then,  as  a 
compensation  for  merit  so  exalted,  in  a  be- 
coming, but  resolute  tone,  exact  Mordecai,  the 
Jew.  Let  not  the  secret  purposes  of  thine 
heart  pass  over  thy  countenance;  and  when 
thine  enemy  is  in  thy  power,  instantly  command 
our  servants  to  suspend  him  on  the  gallows. 
"  Then  go  in  merrily  with  the  king  unto  the 
banquet!" 

Haman. 

Thou  hast  inspired  me  with  life  and  hope. 
There  can  be  no  disappointment,  my  Zeresh ! 
If  the  king  presumes  to  refuse  justice  to  his 
faithful  servant,  we  will  cease  to  think  his  inte- 
rests our  own,  and  leave  him  to  build  his  ho- 
nours on  a  firmer  basis.  He  will  then  too  late 
discover  that  the  noblest  pillar  to  a  throne  is  a 
wise  and  upright  minister. 

Zeresh. 

Think  not  thyself  this  glorious  pillar,  while 
clouds  and  darkness  rest  upon  thee.  A  timid, 
envious  spirit,  Haman,  knows  no  proper  me- 
dium. Remember,  the  Jew  must  perish !  If 
Queen  Esther  "  certify  her  kindred  and  peo- 
ple, thou  shalt  not  prevail  against  him."  What 
then  will  be  the  import  of  thy  wondrous  wisdom, 
or  settled  hatred  to  the  Jew?  Think  of  the 
consequences  of  this  event,  and  "  let  thy  soul 
be  among  lions  ! " 


PART  III. 


Ahasuerus. 
"  THE  book  of  records  of  the  chronicles  has 
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been  read  to  me,"  and  I  wished  for  thy  judg- 
ment thereon.  "  But  first  say  what  shall  be 
done  unto  the  man  whom  the  king  delighteth 
to  honour."  Declare  thy  opinion  with  the 
freedom  of  an  equal :  have  I  not  promoted  thee 
above  all  the  princes  of  the  land,  and  com- 
manded that  every  knee  shall  bow  unto  thee  to 
do  thee  reverence  ? 

Haman. 

This  strain  of  grateful  praise,  my  sire,  impri- 
sons all  my  faculties. 

A-hasuerus. 

It  is  not  to  thyself  alone  I  give  due  praise ; 
in  all  things  I  am  eager  to  testify  to  obedient, 
loving  subjects  a  monarch's  gratitude.  It  is 
maliciously  reported,  that  our  judgments  are 
ever  partial — that  we  are  influenced  by  private 
favor  or  private  prejudice;  and  where  our  own 
gratification  intervenes,  that  we  disregard  the 
public  good.  But,  with  my  faithful  Haman  as 
a  guide,  my  decrees  can  never  be  involved  in 
the  censure  so  rashly  bestowed  upon  the  princes 
and  rulers  of  the  land. 

Haman. 

O  my  sire !  1  would  gladly  speak  the  feelings 
of  my  heart,  but  my  voice  falters ;  nor  dare  I 
triumph  in  the  favor  of  my  lord  the  king. 

Ahasuerus. 

"  A  man  destitute  of  understanding  exalteth 
himself;"  but  thy  wisdom  is  known  unto  all 
the  people. — I  have  heard  it  asserted,  Haman, 
that  it  is  impossible  to  meet  with  honest  friends, 
to  whom  we  may  confide  our  secret  wishes,  or 
dwell  upon  the  painful  feelings  of  the  heart ; — 
that  we  must  distrust  the  semblance  of  regard 
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which  enticeth  us  to  confidence.  I  am  aware 
that  envy  and  ambition  produce  astonishing 
deceptions  to  mislead  the  understanding  of  a 
man,  who  is  exalted  to  a  pre-eminent  station; 
therefore,  I  consider  myself  superlatively  blessed 
in  thy  firm  regard  and  upright  administration. 
Repeat  then  all  thy  prudence  dictates,  that  can 
establish  king  Ahasuerus  irrevocably  in  the 
hearts  of  his  people;  likewise  give  me  thy 
opinion,  in  regard  to  the  man  "  whom  the  king 
delighteth  to  honour." 

Haman. 

My  soul  is  filled  with  admiration  and  with 
grateful  homage !  "  For  the  man  whom  the 
king  delighteth  to  honour,  let  the  royal  apparel 
be  brought  which  the  king  useth  to  wear,  and 
the  horse  that  the  king  rideth  upon."  When  he 
is  attired  in  the  splendid  vesture,  let  my  lord 
issue  his  imperial  mandate  that  he  shall  be 
proclaimed  through  the  streets  of  the  city,  as 
the  man  whom  the  king  delighteth  to  honour — 
let  him  be  triumphantly  exalted  in  the  presence 
of  all  the  people — the  damsels,  neatly  clad, 
strew  flowers  over  his  path ;  and  Mordecai,  the 
Jew,  who  sitteth  so  scornfully  at  the  palace-gate 
be  clothed  in  sackcloth,  and  humble  himself  in 
the  presence  of  the  multitude,  exclaiming,  this 
is  a  just  punishment  for  contemptuously  derid- 
ing the  favourite  of  king  Ahasuerus  ! 

Ahasuerus. 

Thy  modesty  surpasseth  belief; — the  magni- 
tude of  thy  deserts  perpiexeth  and  amazeth  me. 
In  humility  how  precious  must  be  the  feelings 
of  thy  heart ! — Thou  shouldst  have  added,  O 
Hainan,  to  the  honours  to  be  conferred  upon 
the  king's  favorite,  by  announcing  thy  royal 
master  as  the  leader  of  the  horse,  which  is  to 
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support  a  subject  so  gloriously  distinguished ! 
Thou  shouldst  likewise  have  demanded  the 
presence  of  our  nobles,  and  allowed  them  the 
privilege  to  make  the  palace  resound  with  the 
tabret,  the  viol,  and  the  harp! — But  I  charge 
thee  "  to  make  haste,  and  take  the  apparel  and 
the  horse,  and  do  even  so  to  Mordecai — let 
nothing  fail  of  all  that  thou  hast  spoken." 

Hainan. 

Am  I  to  be  thus  degraded,  my  lord  the  king? 
Despoiled  of  all  my  honours — become  the  gaze 
of  abject,  artful  slaves! — A  subject  of  spite- 
ful exclamation  to  a  wild,  ungoverned  mob ! 
O  my  honored,  gracious  sire,  preserve  me — in 
mercy  preserve  me  from  the  outrage! — think, 
what  an  accumulation  of  misery  will  be  my  lot ! 

Ahasuerus. 

Thou  feelest  acutely  the  misery  of  degradation 
to  thyself;  but  for  the  sorrows  of  a  poor  and 
persecuted  Jew  thou  hast  no  compassion. — 
Where  thy  own  character  is  concerned,  the 
fear  of  obloquy  drives  thee  to  despair,  but  the 
prejudice  and  deformity  of  thy  mind  destroys 
all  consideration  for  another ! 

Haman. 

My  lord  the  king,  half  my  fortune  I  will  yield 
to  make  atonement  to  the  Jew ! 

Ahasuerus. 

There  is  no  atonement  but  an  act  of  justice: 
the  punishment  thou  wouldst  inflict  upon  the 
helpless,  a  stranger,  and  deserted,  shall  be  thy 
own !  Were  I  anxious  to  perpetuate  a  memorial 
of  justice,  in  judgment  I  should  banish  thee 
for  ever  from  our  royal  presence  ;  but  a  love  of 
mercy  is  even  greater  than  a  love  of  fame. — 
M  2 
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Therefore,  when  the  orders  are  completely  ful- 
filled, return  thou  to  the  palace.  A  seat  shall 
be  reserved  at  the  banquet  for  thee,  and  unless 
greater  provocation  ensue,  I  will  not  discard 
thee  from  our  royal  presence ;  for  I  do  not  cease 
to  remember  the  benefits  [  have  derived  from 
thy  counsels,  or  any  of  thy  faithful  and  honor- 
able services. 

Haman. 

O,  my  gracious  lord,  in  mercy  have  compas- 
sion for  thy  servant! — When  disgrace  cometh 
"  the  folly  of  fools  breaketh  forth,  as  a  bear 
from  her  hiding  place!" 

Ahasuerus. 

Fear  not  their 'folly — if  any  person  in  our 
dominions,  presumes  to  point  the  finger  of  scorn 
at  thee,  or  by  oblique  hints,  or  sly,  averted 
looks,  insinuates  any  thing  to  thy  future  pre- 
judice, whether  he  be  mighty  in  power,  or  hum- 
ble in  condition,  he  shall  feel,  with  tenfold 
force,  the  rigour  of  our  decrees ! 

Haman. 

When  disgrace  is  heaped  as  burning  coals 
upon  mine  head,  how,  my  lord,  shall  I  appear 
in  your  royal  presence?  Strip  me  entirely  of 
my  honours,  banish  me  to  a  remote  part  of  your 
dominions,  inaccessible  to  the  haunts  of  every 
courtier,  but  do  not  compel  me  to  be  an  object 
of  derision  to  men  who  have  so  recently  envied 
the  afflicted  Haman ! 

Ahasuerus. 

Dare  not  to  dispute  the  equity  of  the  decree* 
nor  murmur  that  it  is  gone  forth. 

Haman. 
O,  my  noble  sire ! — it  is  not  for  myself  alone  1 
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plead — my  disgrace  will  bring  shame  upon  mine 
inheritance — my  children:  the  children  of  the 
faithful  partner  of  my  life  will  be  involved  in 
my  ruin  !  The  honour  and  integrity  of  a  father 
are  a  strong  rock  of  defence  unto  his  offspring. 
Securely  may  they  raise  their  heads  amidst  the 
scornful,  and  rebuke  the  iniquity  of  transgres- 
sors, when  his  name  is  established  in  the  earth ! 
But  woe  unto  them  when  he  becomes  a  reproach 
or  a  bye-word  to  the  people ! — Bitter  will  be 
prosperity!  the  sound  of  rejoicing  will  be  dis- 
cord to  their  ears  ! — Honest  endeavours  to  gain 
popularity  will  be  despised — tale-bearers  will 
wound  their  feelings,  and  their  wisdom  be  con- 
verted into  foolishness !  If  peaceful  retirement 
be  their  aim,  their  desires  will  be  frustrated,  for 
the  sowers  of  strife  will  pursue  them  even 
unto  the  verge  of  the  grave  !  O,  my  lord,  the 
punishment  I  can  sustain,  but  when  I  think  of 
the  beloved  objects  who  have  considered  me  the 
perfect  guide  of  life,  the  degradation  melteth 
my  very  soul ! 

Ahasuerus. 

Contrition  is  fruitless; — I  would  abdicate 
my  throne,  and  become  of  the  vulgar  herd, 
rather  than  revoke  a  sentence  which  my  judg- 
ment sanctions. — Every  man  must  admit  the 
rectitude  of  the  decree. 

Haman. 

My  lord  would  divide  a  kingdom  to  gratify 
queen  Esther's  slightest  wish,  and  I  would  bar- 
ter life  to  secure  a  wife  and  children  from  con- 
tempt!—But  king  Ahasuerus  is  a  mighty  ruler 
of  the  earth— Haman,  a  speck  in  the  creation ! 

Ahasuerus. 
Be  silent,    and   respect  our   measures -the 
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insolence  which  despair  excites  I  freely  pardon. 
But  think  not,  Hainan,  that  a  vindictive  spirit 
guides  my  judgment.  The  miseries  of  other 
men  are  as  my  own,  and  to  their  errors  I  will 
be  as  lenient,  as  I  would  be  kind  and  merciful 
unto  myself; — think  not  therefore  of  gratifying 
thy  pride  by  meanly  sliding  into  obscurity,  but 
remain  firm  at  thy  post : — let  thy  future  conduct 
be  regulated  by  the  strict  principles  of  justice 
and  humanity; — then  will  thy  descendants  nobly 
boast  that  Haman,  the  wise  and  upright  Ha- 
inan, was  their  progenitor ! 


PART  IV. 


Ahasuerus. 

THE  banquet  is  concluded,  now  let  the  musk 
cease! — Say  then,  queen  Esther,  "  what  is  thy 
petition,  and  what  is  thy  desire? — it  shall  be 
performed,  even  unto  the  half  of  the  kingdom." 
Our  spirits  are  elated  with  thy  noble  cheer,  but 
reason  sits  steadily  and  with  lustre  undiminished 
upon  her  throne — thy  presence  excludes  all  jar- 
ring passions,  and  thy  virtues  are  a  security  for 
every  gracious  proof  of  our  regard  ! 
Esther. 

"  In  thy  countenance,"  O  king  Ahasuerus, 
is  life,  and  "  thy  favour  is  as  a  cloud  of  the  lat- 
ter rain." — But  how  shall  I  proclaim  to  my 
gracious  lord  the  secret  thoughts  of  my  heart  ? 

Ahasuerus. 

Our  thoughts  and  wishes  go  before  thee,  as 
faithful  messengers  to  scatter  discord  from  thy 
path; — look  with  cheerfulness  then,  queen  Est- 
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her,  for  honours  and  happiness  are  her  portion 
who  is  favoured  by  the  king  of  Shushan. 

Esther. 

My  lord,  it  is  of  mine  adversary  I  would 
speak — how  shall  [  condemn  him,  when  1  have 
to  entreat  the  royal  clemency  for  thy  servant, 
Esther? 

Ahasuerus. 

We  freely  grant  forgiveness,— for  thou  hast 
no  errors  that  demand  forbearance. 

Esther. 

How  boundless  is  your  confidence,  my  sire! 
"  How  can  I  suffer,  and  see  the  evil  that  shall 
come  unto  my  people  ?" 

Ahasuerus. 
Of  whom  dost  thou  exclaim  ? 

Esther. 

My  lord,  of  my  kindred  and  my  country- 
men, the  Jews — of  the  man  who  nourished  and 
supported  me — of  Mordecai,  the  brother  of  my 
mother,  who  sitteth  daily  at  the  palace-gate. 

Ahasuerus. 

Thy  words,  queen  Esther,  confuse  and  as- 
tonish me — the  Jew,  thy  kinsman  ? 

Esther. 

My  lord  the  king,  patiently  listen  to  thy 
faithful  servant: — Mordecai  cherished  me,  when 
I  was  deserted  by 'the  world; — my  mind,  en- 
veloped in  darkness,  he  cultivated,  improved, 
and  studied  to  make  my  disposition  and  manners 
all  that  is  good  and  amiable  !  If  there  is  any 
merit  in  my  conduct,  any  grace  of  temper 
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pleasing  to  my  royal  master,  all  is  due  to  his 
exertions  and  unwearied  care.  But  the  Jews, 
my  sire,  are  a  solitary,  deserted  people — "  scat- 
tered abroad,  dispersed  among  the  provinces" — 
aliens  to  those  sympathies  that  unite  thy  people ! 
— Mordecai  hath  availed  himself  of  these  pre- 
texts to  remain  in  obscurity. 
Ahasuerus. 

Wherefore  did  he  not  declare  himself  thy 
kinsman,  queen  Esther? — Whether  Jew  or  Gen- 
tile, he  would  have  been  graciously  received. — 
Whom  shall  we  honour,  if  we  neglect  the  friends 
of  persons  dear  unto  us? — Thine,  however  hum- 
ble, shall  partake  of  our  bounty,  and  be  exalted 
in  our  presence. 

Esther. 

The  despised  and  dejected  of  spirits,  my  graci- 
ous lord,  withdraw  themselves  from  observation, 
there  is  no  joy  where  the  heart  is  not  at  rest, — 
Mordecai's  delight  (if  there  can  be  delight  in 
sorrow)  was  "  walking  before  the  courts  to  know 
if  I  did  well." — I  dared  not,  even  by  a  glance, 
avow  my  affectionate  obedience,  or  my  thank- 
fulness for  his  kind  and  tender  thoughts.  But, 
if  I  now  lose  thy  favour,  O  king  Ahasuerus,  I 
must  thus  publicly  proclaim  my  alliance  to  this 
humble,  but  noble  minded  Jew.  He  is  perse- 
cuted to  the  utmost,  and  it  is  my  concern  to  see 
the  evil  removed,  or  suffer  in  his  condemnation. 
Therefore,  if  I  have  found  favour  in  the  sight 
of  my  lord  the  king,  "  let  my  life  be  given  at 
my  petition,  and  my  people  at  my  request!" 

Ahasuerus. 

Thy  life,  queen  Esther? — Who  would  dare 
to  rob  our  empire  of  its  brightest  gem  ?  What 
are  all  our  honours,  if  thy  soul  is  not  at  peace  ? 
Hegai,  command  our  palace-doors  to  be  secured, 
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and  the  herald  instantly  to  proclaim  through  the 
Capitol,  that  an  individual,  at  the.  hazard  of  his 
life,  shall  not  be  seen  in  the  streets  of  the  city, 
till  this  treachery  be  discovered  ! 

Esther. 

O  king  Ahasuerus,  I  tremble  at  the  decree ! 
The  antipathy  of  mine  enemy  to  the  Jews  will 
excite  him  to  further  outrage;  and,  "  when  in- 
quisition is  made  of  the  matter,"  they  will  suffer 
a  thousand  fold,  for  my  attachment  to  one  of 
their  people ! 

Ahasuerus. 

Thou  hast  not  confidence,  queen  Esther,  in 
the  stability  of  our  regard,  or  our  reverence  for 
justice  to  all  mankind,  whether  friends  or  foes ! 
We  account  the  Jews  ill-judging,  nor  is  it  our 
profit  to  sanction  their  proceedings,  for  "  their 
laws  are  diverse  from  all  people,"  and  for  our 
own  safety,  we  consider  it  absolutely  necessary 
to  keep  them  in  due  subordination.  But  the 
hour,  we  firmly  believe,  will  come,  when  they 
shall  cease  to  be  wanderers  upon  the  earth,  and 
by  every  social  and  religious  tie  be  united  to 
the  community  at  large! 

Esther. 

The  brightness  of  your  hopes,  O  king  Aha- 
suerus, proceeds  from  the  kindness  of  your  own 
heart.  When  will  the  minds  of  the  Jew  and 
the  ^Christian  assimilate? — when  will  they  for- 
get the  malice,  pride,  and  persecution,  that  have 
mutually  stigmatised  their  characters? — When 
will  they  pronounce  themselves  brethren,  in 
thought,  word,  and  deed,  and  unite  to  praise 


*  The  allusion  to  Christianity  is  given  in  preference  to 
that  of  Paganism. 
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the  Almighty  in  one  responsive  ardent  strain  of 
gratitude  and  love? 

Ahasuerus. 

The  period  which  is  to  confirm  this  auspici- 
ous change,  is  wisely  withheld  from  our  know- 
ledge;— it  rests  with  Him,  whose  designs  are 
suited  to  every  valuable  purpose.  When  the 
appointed  time  arrives,  the  great  shepherd  of 
Israel  will  stand  at  the  door  of  his  fold,  and 
mark  his  servants  collecting  the  scattered  flocks 
together.  He  will  then  remember  his  ancient 
beloved  wanderers,  and  restore  them  to  those 
fertile  fields,  which  they  had  so  long  abandoned. 
Though  I  deplore  their  estrangement  from  the 
perfect  law  of  life,  think  not,  Queen  Esther,  that 
I  will  weakly  connive  at  persecution,  or  allow 
an  individual  to  be  oppressed  in  these  domi- 
nions. 

Esther. 

My  noble  lord,  you  know  not  the  malice  of 
the  envious  and  the  proud  in  heart. 

Ahasuerus. 

But  I  will  protect  every  man  from  private 
injury,  however  contrary  his  sentiments  are  to 
the  principles  which  I  imbibed  from  my  exalted 
parents  in  youth,  and  which  my  own  judgment 
sanctioned  in  maturer  years.  "  Who  is  he 
then,  and  where  is  he,  that  durst  presume  to 
do  so  ?"  Hesitate  not  to  reveal  his  name — were 
he  the  being  I  most  revere' upon  earth,  I  would 
proportion  the  punishment  to  the  extent  of  his 
own  wickedness,  and  for  the  moment  discard 
every  selfish  feeling  from  my  bosom. 

Esther. 
The  man's   deceit  and  arrogance,   O  king, 
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are  unbounded.  Envy  possesseth  his  soul,  deso- 
lation dwelleth  in  his  eye!  When  your  royal 
pleasure,  O  king  Ahasuerus,  was  pronounced 
in  favour  of  your  servant  Esther,  his  counte- 
nance was  ferocious  beyond  expression.  Yet 
he  could  temporize  his  evil  passions,  and  with 
smiles  of  sweet  complacency,  warmly  congra- 
tulated me  upon  having  obtained  favour  in  the 
sight  of  my  royal  master.  With  unbending 
brow  I  watched  his  quivering  lips,  and  deep 
dissembling  countenance,  and  from  that  mo- 
ment marked  him  for  my  bitterest  enemy  !  The 
event  hath  justified  my  fears,  for  "  he  has  sold 
us — I  and  my  people  to  be  destroyed,  to  be 
slain,  and  to  perish  !" 

Ahasuerus. 

Thy  words  distract  my  soul,  quickly  de- 
clare his  name ! 

Esther. 

My  lord  the  king,  mine  adversary  is  the 
highly  honoured  Haman — he  who  dares  to  re- 
present his  royal  master,  who  is,  as  a  watch- 
word in  the  city/  crying  with  the  voice  of  des- 
truction. Tremble,  ye  inhabitants  !  for  the  hour 
of  desolation  is  arrived !  "  Had  he  sold  us  for 
bond-men  and  bond-women,  1  had  held  my 
tongue,  although  the  enemy  could  not  coun- 
tervail the  king's  decree." 

Ahasuerus. 

Haman!  the  perfidious  Haman!  the  man 
whom  I  have  honored  and  loved  as  a  brother ! 
Well  may  our  projects  be  condemned,  when 
designing,  sordid  men  abrogate  our  laws,  sa- 
crifice the  interests  of  a  nation  to  gratify  their 
own  base  spleen !  When  persecution  is  spread 
as  a  firebrand  over  the  country,  the  illiberal 
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and  untaught  mind  naturally  ascribes  the  evil 
to  the  reigning  sovereign,  though  he  may  be  as 
innocent  of  the  evil  which  abounds,  as  I  have 
been  a  stranger  to  the  iniquities  of  the  daring 
Haman.  As  Mordecai  has  been  basely  perse- 
cuted, thousands  may  be  in  a  similar  situation, 
therefore  I  will  not  respite  judgment  a  moment. 
Harbonah,  I  command  thee  to  take  charge  of 
Haman,  "  the  gallows  he  has  prepared  for  the 
Jew,  hang  him  thereon  :  then  will  my  wrath  be 
pacified." 
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